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ODD  FACTS  ABOUT  AMERICAN  LIFE 

THE  NEWSPAPER'S  MASTER 
Arch  W.  Jarrell 

Domination  of  American  newspapers,  except 
in  some  of  the  larger  cities,  has  passed  from 
the  editorial  rooms  to  the  advertising  depart- 
ment. Suave,  smartly-dressed,  go-getting  adver- 
tising managers  now  rule  the  roost.  The  man- 
aging editor,  glowering  but  helpless,  bows  to 
the  inevitable  and  takes  his  orders  like  a  good 
little  boy.  When  the  advertising  manager  stalks 
majestically  into  the  city  room  and  issues  the 
ukase:  "Print  this  story  about  the  Gissop  Dry 
Goods  Company  sale,"  the  city  room  knows 
that  the  story  about  the  Gissop  Dry  Goods  Com- 
pany sale  must  crowd  out  legitimate  news  at 
the  top  of  whatever  page  is  designated. 

When  Ed  Hogeboom  of  Hogeboom  Motors, 
Inc.,  runs  his  car  into  a  railroad  signal  block 
at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning,  injuring  him- 
self and  his  lady  friend,  the  first  thing  he  does 
on  recovering  consciousness  and  sobriety  is  to 
telephone  the  advertising  manager,  and  warn 
him  that  if  anything  about  the  accident  gets 
into  the  paper,  he'll  cancel  his  contract,  so  help 
him.  The  advertising  manager  soothingly  as- 
sures him  that  the  Daily  Blatter  is  his  friend, 
and  then  orders  that  nothing  be  put  in  the 
paper.  And  reckless  indeed  is  the  managing 
editor  who  defies  the  edict  and  publishes  more 
than  a  paragraph  to  the  effect  that  Mr.  Hoge- 
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boom  was  injured  in  an  unavoidable  automo- 
bile accident  the  previous  evening. 

Thus  we  see  that  the  advertising  manager 
himself  is  not  the  king.  He  is  the  king's  per- 
sonal emissary  only.  The  advertiser  is  the  king. 
The  scepter  which  he  waves  threateningly  over 
the  heads  of  his  trembling  subjects  is  the  ad- 
vertising contract.  Through  the  advertising 
manager  he  orders  free  publicity  put  in  the 
paper,  and  harmful  publicity  kept  out. 

The  advertising  manager  is  assisted  by  a 
group  of  suave,  smartly-dressed  go-getting  copy 
chasers.  They  get  their  advertising  by  promis- 
ing everything  in  the  newspaper  except  the 
fourth  linotype  from  the  end.  On  some  papers 
there  is  a  regular  schedule  of  free  "readers"  in 
proportion  to  advertising.  If  an  advertiser  puts 
in  a  page,  he  gets  a  column.  If  he  puts  in  a 
three  by  eight,  he  gets  a  couple  of  inches.  But 
the  percentage  is  irregular.  I  have  seen  in- 
stances where  $75  worth  of  free  publicity  was 
given  for  a  $250  ad. 

The  advertiser  is  bribed  to  advertise.  Not 
only  is  he  given  free  space  to  announce  that 
his  sale  is  the  greatest  he  ever  held,  and  that 
his  store  always  has  had  as  its  motto:  Service 
first.  He  is  bribed  with  theater  tickets,  which 
are  taken  from  the  slim  quota  allowed  the 
newspaper  in  return  for  its  interviews.  He 
is  bribed  with  tickets  to  prizefights,  wrestling 
matches.  He  is  even  helped  out  wThen  he  is  ar- 
rested for  parking  wrong,  or  for  speeding. 

No  one  is  to  blame  for  this  condition  but  the 
newspaper  itself.  Its  advertising  solicitors  do 
not  sell  the  value  of  the  space  in  their  paper; 
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they  promise  to  give  a  little  more  free  stuff 
than  the  other  paper.  It  is  just  as  if  a  cloth- 
ing store  would  give  away  a  hat  with  the  pur- 
chase of  a  suit  of  clothes,  and  a  competing 
store  would  give  away  a  hat  and  a  pair  of 
shoes.  For  newspaper  space  is  as  valuable  to 
the  publisher  as  the  hat  and  shoes  are  to  the 
store. 

The  fact  that  the  free  "readers"  scattered 
though  the  paper  are  utterly  valueless  is  ap- 
parently taken  into  consideration  by  neither 
the  advertising  solicitor  nor  the  merchant. 
Women  who  are  going  shopping  get  their  ideas 
from  the  bought  space,  not  from  the  blurb 
about  what  a  fine  store  Fishhook  and  Company 
have.  No  one  reads  Fishhook's  free  publicity 
except  himself  and  his  competitor,  whose  only 
reaction  is  a  determination  to  get  more  for 
himself  next  time.  Every  time  a  bit  of  free 
publicity  is  inserted  in  a  newspaper  it  detracts 
from  that  paper's  value  as  an  advertising  me- 
dium, because  it  detracts  from  its  interest.  But 
this  apparent  truism  never  penetrates  the 
minds  of  the  advertising  manager  and  his 
bright  young  men. 

Correction  of  this  evil  rests  solely  with  the 
newspapers.  At  the  present  time,  in  nearly 
every  city  where  there  are  two  papers,  jealousy 
between  the  two  is  so  great  that  they  refuse  to 
enter  into  any  agreement  in  regard  to  this 
advertiser  domination.  Each  newspaper  is 
afraid  to  assert  itself  because  of  the  certainty 
that  the  other  will  take  advantage  of  the  action 
and  by  a  little  judicious  use  of  soft  soap  add  to 
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its  linage  at  the  expense  of  its  competitor. 
Until  the  newspapers  get  next  to  themselves, 
they  will  continue  to  be  glorified  trade  catalogs. 


"WARNING!    FOR  MEN  ONLY" 
David  Warren  Ryder 

It  was  Schiller,  I  believe,  who  said:  "Stu- 
pidity is  a  crime  against  which  even  the  gods 
strive  in  vain."  I  cannot  escape  the  conclusion 
that  despite  all  that  has  been  done  during  the 
past  century  to  bring  enlightenment  and  knowl- 
edge within  the  reach  of  the  many,  Schiller's 
statement  is  as  applicable  today  as  it  was  when 
he  made  it  a  hundred  or  more  years  ago.  Strive 
as  we  will  to  promote  understanding;  to  lift 
the  general  level  of  intelligence,  stupidity  on 
a  wholesale  scale  remains.  It  is  something  so 
deeply  rooted  we  do  not  seem  able  successfully 
to  assail  it;  to  attempt  even  to  circumvent  it 
seems  almost  as  foolish  and  futile  as  butting 
one's  head  against  a  stone  wall. 

It  is  to  be  encountered,  too,  in  all  places; 
kigh  as  well  as  low.  The  so-called  common  man 
has  no  corner  on  it.  It  is  no  more  the  exclu- 
sive property  of  the  sewer-digger  than  of  the 
professor  or  the  lawyer  or  the  clergyman  or 
the  business  man.  So  very  often,  people  one 
least  suspects  of  it  give  evidence  of  possessing 
a  goodly  store. 

Lately  I  was  in  a  city  just  across  the  Bay 
from  San  Francisco,  and,  walking  along  a  busy 
street  at  the  noon  hour,  saw  masses  of  men  in 
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veritable  windrows  in  front  of  a  palace  devoted 
to  cinemart.  Always  interested  in  the  great 
spectacle  of  the  Americano  in  action,  I  betook 
myself  promptly  to  the  scene  of  the  milling 
mob.  What  was  it  I  saw?  What  was  the  attrac- 
tion that  was  fairly  cording  men  up  in  front 
of  the  movie  emporium?  Well,  there  was  a 
glass  show-case  about  seven  feet  long,  three 
feet  wide,  and  four  feet  high,  in  the  center  of 
the  theater  entrance  lobby;  and  in  the  show- 
case was  a  young  woman.  The  young  woman 
was  not  quite  scantily  clad,  but  neither  did  she 
have  an  over  abundance  of  clothes  on;  and  she 
was  lying  full  length  on  some  kind  of  red  cush- 
ions or  upholstery,  half  on  her  back,  half  on 
her  side.  Except  for  the  Chinese  slippers  on 
her  feet,  she  was  clothed,  so  far  as  one  could 
see,  entirely  in  silk,  and  she  was  plump  enough 
so  that  the  "fit"  of  her  garments  could  be  de- 
scribed as  "clinging."  At  first  I  thought  she 
was  dead,  and  there  as  an  advertisement  for  an 
up-to-the-minute  mortician,  but  when  I  had 
edged  my  way  a  bit  closer  I  saw  she  was 
breathing  regularly  as  one  in  a  deep  sleep. 

Never  having  felt  any  particular  compulsion, 
moral  or  otherwise,  to  deny  myself  glimpses 
and  even  longer  views  of  female  pulchritude, 
I  took  a  good  look  at  this  recumbent  young 
lady — as  perhaps  my  description  of  her  has  al- 
ready testified.  But  not  finding  her  beauty, 
either  of  face  or  form,  such  as  might  be  called 
at  all  overpowering,  my  curiosity  began  to  evi- 
dence itself,  and  I  turned  from  her  to  look 
about  to  see  if  I  could,  perchance,  discover  the 
reason  for  the  spectacle.    I  did  not  have  to  seek 
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far.  For  upon  all  the  walls  of  the  entrance 
lobby  were  large  pictures  of  this  young  lady, 
and  others  clad  like  her,  in  all  sorts  of  pos- 
tures and  settings.  One,  somewhat  more  unclad 
than  the  damsel  in  the  show-case,  was  in  the 
arms  jot  sl  man  who  appeared  to  be  no  gentle- 
man despite  his  elegant  attire.  Another  was  in 
bed  with  about  half  of  the  upper  portion  of  her 
body  showing  above  the  coverlets.  Another  was 
stretched  full  length  upon  a  gorgeous-looking 
divan;  and  several  others  lay  about  on  the 
richly-carpeted  floor  of  an  apartment  which 
seemed  to  be  furnished  entirely  in  the  Ameri- 
can conception  of  the  Oriental  manner.  Lurk- 
ing and  leering  here  and  there,  were  several 
men,  attired  as  gentlemen,  but  with  a  cast  of 
countenance  that  give  one  the  impression  that 
they  might  have  certain  designs  upon  feminine 
chastity.  The  whole  thing  reminded  me  a  lit- 
tle of  some  of  the  scenes  from  the  "Shanghai 
Gesture,"  and  not  a  little  of  some  of  the  de- 
scriptions I  had  encountered  of  bawdy  houses. 
"What  are  the  movies  coming  to?"  I  found 
myself  asking  myself,  in  the  most  approved 
Presbyterian  church-deacon  manner.  And  then 
the  mystery  was  solved.  For  above  the  allur- 
ing pictures  was  a  banner  in  purple  whose 
golden  letters  informed  me  that  the  whole  bus- 
iness, including  the  damsel  in  the  show-case, 
was  a  motion  picture  attack  upon  the  "Dope 
Evil";  and  I  was  soon  to  learn  from  other 
printed  banners  that  the  attack  had  been  en- 
dorsed by  "clubwomen,  clergymen,  doctors  and 
civic  leaders  throughout  the  country."  Indeed, 
if  I  had  waited  long  enough  I  should  not  have 
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had  to  put  my  eyes  to  the  effort  of  making 
this  discovery.  For  about  the  time  I  had  read 
all  the  banners,  out  came  a  first-class  "barker," 
who,  in  a  loud  voice,  told  the  whole  story  and 
ended  by  inviting  me  and  all  others  present  to 
come  right  in  and  see  a  "spectacle"  that  would 
"make  me  a  better  citizen  and  father." 

At  first  I  thought  I  would  accept  his  invita- 
tion, at  the  price  of  one  dollar;  but  while  I  was 
fingering  the  dollar  and  debating  the  matter  a 
bit  with  myself,  it  occurred  to  me  that  it  would 
be  more  instructive,  at  least,  if  I  did  something 
else.  To  decide  was  to  act.  I  edged  my  way 
through  some  more  of  the  crowd  and  over  to 
the  "barker."  Taking  out  my  old  press  badge 
and  showing  it  to  him,  I  suggested  that  as  a 
representative  of  the  press  I  would  like  to 
stand  at  the  entrance  and  ask  the  first  fifty 
men  who  entered  what  their  respective  occupa- 
tions were.  He  acquiesced  instantly,  and  so  a 
minute  later  I  was  standing  at  one  side  of  the 
main  entrance  door,  with  pencil  and  pad  in 
hand,  in  action. 

This  is  what  I  discovered.  Five  of  the  first 
fifty  men  who  paid  their  dollar  in  order  that 
they  might  become  better  citizens  and  fathers, 
were  lawyers.  Seven  were  dentists.  One  was  a 
clergyman.  Two  called  themselves  "social  work- 
ers." Eleven  were  "in  business";  seventeen 
were  students;  and  of  the  remaining  seven,  one 
was  a  realtor,  two  were  bell  boys,  one  worked 
in  a  candy  store,  two  were  waiters  and  one 
was  a  teacher  in  a  local  business  college. 

All  that  the  above  proves,  I  am  not  prepared 
to  say.     I  do  assert,  however,  that  it  supplies 
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evidence  in  support  of  my  original  declaration 
that  stupidity  is  to  be  found  in  all  places,  high 
and  low,  and  is  not  the  exclusive  possession  of 
any  one  class.  And  when,  some  two  weeks 
later,  I  was  in  this  same  city  again,  and  walk- 
ing past  the  temple  devoted  to  cinemart,  saw 
the  same  young  woman  in  the  show-case  with 
a  purple  banner  above  her  whose  gold  letters 
said  "WARNING!  FOR  WOMEN  ONLY,"  I 
firmly  decided  that  Schiller  was  right:  "STU- 
PIDITY IS  A  CRIME  AGAINST  WHICH 
EVEN  THE  GODS  STRIVE  IN  VAIN." 


"FLAGPOLE  SITTING" 
Carl  H.  Winston 

A  new  form  of  insanity  has  swept  over  this 
grand  and  glorious  country — it  is  "flagpole 
sitting."  The  trick  is  to  sit  on  the  top  of  a 
flagpole  on  the  roof  of  a  high  building — and 
sit.     Whoever  sits  the  longest  is  king. 

Started  by  a  steeplejack  of  Newark,  New 
Jersey,  who  remained  on  the  apex  of  a  pole 
for  about  twelve  days,  the  fad  rapidly  became 
popular  all  over  the  country.  Sponsored  by 
the  Denver  News,  a  Colorado  man  began  to 
sit  on  the  flagpole  of  the  Neios  office,  and, 
at  the  present  time,  has  been  on  his  roost  for 
five  days. 

The  man  on  the  pole  sits  on  a  contraption 
rigged  up  for  hini,  and  that  is  all  there  is  to 
it.  Through  rain  and  sunshine  and  gloom  of 
night,  this  doughty  warrior  sits  .  •  .  and  sits 
.  .  .  and  sits. 
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His  meals  are  sent  up  to  him  in  a  bucket, 
and  it  is  presumed  that  his  private  wants  are 
taken  care  of  in  the  same  way  under  the 
cover  of  night.  Citizens  of  Moronia  gaze  up  at 
the  squatting  figure  all  through  the  day,  their 
tongues  gaining  a  fine  coat  of  sunburn,  as  they 
marvel  at  the  extraordinary  prowess  of  a  man 
who  can  sit  on  a  flagpole  for  two  weeks. 

Next  to  Charleston  marathons,  is  there  any- 
thing  on   this   earth   more   insane   than   that? 

Possibly  the  man  that  inscribes  the  Lord's 
prayer  on  the  head  of  a  pin  is  in  the  same 
class.  And  then,  there  are  those  awful  Sunday 
school  classes  that  read  the  Bible  through 
without  a  stop.  It's  hard  to  say  which  does 
the  more  productive  work. 

Just  wherein  is  the  world  the  gainer 
through  this  feat?  Is  it  any  richer,  happier, 
or  does  it  know  anything  it  didn't  know  before? 
Is  it  a  contribution  to  science?  Does  it  pave 
the  way  for  an  economic  revolution,  in  which 
it  will  be  the  custom  for  all  of  us  to  live  on 
the  points  of  flagpoles? 

Is  the  world  any  happier  through  the  ac- 
tion? Is  there  any  interest  in  it?  Does  the 
man  do  anything,  accomplish  anything? 

No.    He  just  sits. 

It  is  probable  that  the  feat  of  Col.  Lindbergh 
is  responsible  for  the  craze.  An  enterprising 
steeplejack,  noting  the  acclaim  that  greeted 
the  trans-Atlantic  flier,  thought  he  would  try 
to  garner  some  of  the  shekels  through  a  sensa- 
tional feat.  So  he  sat  for  twelve  days  on  the 
top  of  a  flagpole.  .... 

It  appears  to  be  working.     Newspapers  are 
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giving  publicity  to  those  who  are  accomplishing 
such  a  great  work.  Hundreds  of  people  beam 
with  admiration  on  the  great  men  who  are 
making  the  sacrifice  for  art. 

But  does  it  mean  anything?  Does  it  prove 
anything?  Does  it  add  anything  to  the  happi- 
ness or  knowledge  of  the  world? 

No.  It  simply  proves  that  a  man  sat  on  the 
top  of  a  flagpole  for  two  weeks. 


PSEUDO-INTELLECTUALS 

Robert  E.  Stover 

As  a  rule  there  are  locations  in  all  large  cities 
where  certain  types  congregate,  and  they  are 
unmolested  by  the  minions  of  the  law  so  long 
as  they  do  not  become  particularly  offensive 
or  noisily  obstreperous  in  their  wrangles. 

In  Chicago  they  gather  in  the  evening  and  on 
Sundays,  weather  permitting,  in  Washington 
Square.  They  are  an  interesting  group  of 
talkers,  some  of  them,  while  others  are  of  in- 
ferior intelligence.  One  of  the  best  known  of 
these  speakers  is  Dr.  Ben  L.  Reitman,  a  man 
with  a  philosophical  trend,  who  talks  sympa- 
thetically to  the  crowd.  He  is  well  read,  but 
seldom  quotes  from  literature.  You  feel  as 
you  listen  that  he  claims  no  superiority  of 
intelligence,  but  wishes  to  reason  logically — the 
characteristics  of  the  tolerant  and  good  inten- 
tioned  man — in  short,  a  man  of  fine  under- 
standing. It  is  indeed  a- pleasure  to  meet  a 
man  of  his  type. 

Tlten  tbsre  is  "Father  B^z,"  an  a^dle*pate<J 
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religious  fanatic,  who  mounts  the  soap-box  and 
invites  Biblical  quotations  from  the  crowd. 
To  any  line,  verse,  or  even  a  whole  chapter  of 
the  Bible,  he  will  give  his  interpretation,  analy- 
sis and  classification.  There  are  many  who 
take  delight  in  firing  questions  at  him  as  fast 
as  he  is  able  to  answer  them  (which  is  plenty 
fast).  After  about  an  hour  or  so  of  this  ordeal 
he  takes  a  little  time  off  and  asks  for  con- 
tributions. When  he  is  through  passing  the 
hat  he  goes  off  to  an  unoccupied  park  bench 
and  counts  the  collection,  which  consists  of 
some  pennies,  with  an  occasional  nickel  or 
dime. 

Some  of  the  boys  who  make  fun  of  him  and 
treat  him  with  contempt,  put  buttons,  slugs 
and  the  like  in  his  hat  when  he  passes  it.  He 
is  satisfied  if  he  gets  twenty-five  .or  thirty 
cents  after  this  ordeal  of  cross-examination. 
After  a  short  rest  he  goes  back  to  the  soap-box 
for  another  battle  with  the  unbrthodox  ele- 
ment who  delight  in  trying  to  make  him  ap- 
pear absurd.  This  is  how  he  operates  night 
after  night,  being  satisfied  with  two  or  three 
dollars  a  day,  barely  enough  to  exist  on.  He 
is  indeed  a  poor,  pathetic  individual  who  rides 
his  hobby,  religion,  for  the  necessaries  of  life. 

He  affects  the  clerical  garb  of  the  clergy, 
wearing  a  sombre  black  broad-brimmed  hat,  an 
antiquated  Prince  Albert  coat,  a  come-to-Jesus 
wing  collar  and  flowing  Windsor  tie.  He  wears 
his  hair  in  locks  that  almost  touch  his 
shoulders. 

In  the  same  square  is  an  individual  who  is 
engrossed  by  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  his 
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fellow  workers.  He  is  known  under  the  nom 
de  plume  of  "Raspberry."  His  constant  sub- 
ject is  the  economic  struggle  for  an  existence. 
He  is  of  a  low  grade  of  intelligence,  but  he 
delights  in  taking  the  soap-box  and  expounding 
the  theories  of  Carl  Marx  as  well  as  the  pres- 
ent-day advocates  of  reformed  Socialism.  He 
is  nothing  if  not  a  parrot,  mouthing  the 
thoughts  of  other  men.  He  draws  the  crowds 
and  the  majority  consider  him  profoundly 
wise.  Also,  this  pseudo-wisdom  brings  him  fi- 
nancial returns  when  he  passes  the  hat. 

In  New  York  you  will  find  the  seekers  for 
knowledge  congregated  in  Bryant  Park  and 
the  Battery.  There  is  Henry  Sawyer.  His 
line  is  philosophy,  the  ancients  and  the  mod- 
erns. Worthy  also  of  mention  in  Bryant  Park 
is  one  Ivan  Ilgovitch,  a  pronounced  bolshevik 
from  Russia.  He  talks  in  a  radical  strain; 
he  denounces  all  forms  of  imperialistic,  mon- 
archists and  democratic  forms  of  government. 
The  workers  should  rule  and  eventually  will 
rule,  if  necessary  by  force.  •  I  grant  that  his 
motives  are  sincere. 

And  so  I  have  found  them  in  most  metropoli- 
tan centers,  places  where  these  pseudo-intellec- 
tuals gather  for  conversational  intercourse  on 
subjects  of  wide  range  and  variety.  Detroit 
has  its  Grant  Circus  Park,  where  they  hold 
forth.  In  Toronto  they  gather  in  the  side 
streets  off  lower  Young  Street.  In  San  Fran- 
cisco, they  meet  in  Manna  Street  just  off 
Third.  Omaha,  at  the  City  Park.  Kansas  City, 
in  the  "Slave  Market."  Portland,  Oregon,  in 
Chapman  Square;  at  the  "Skidroad"  in  Seattle, 


ODD  FACTS  ABOUT  AMERICAN  LIFE      17 

Washington;  and  last  but  not  least,  Pershing 
Square  and  the  Plaza  in  Los  Angeles. 

Los  Angeles  has  more  of  this  class  of  people 
than  any  other  city  that  I  know  of,  most  of 
them  being  habitual  frequenters  of  Pershing 
Square,  where  they  gather  as  early  as  ten 
o'clock  in  the  morning  around  the  drinking 
fountain  in  the  southwestern  end  of  the  square 
and  there  hold  forth  until  late  at  night  or  until 
inclement  weather  drives  them  to  their  homes 
or  to  the  library.  ♦ 

Here  will  be  found  the  superannuated  "John 
the  Baptist,"  as  he  is  known;  this  man  is  a 
staunch  Baptist  of  some  ninety-odd  years, 
weazened  and  venerable,  but  possessed  of  a 
remarkably  active  mind  for  a  man  of  his  age. 
He  answers  Bible  questions  with  extreme  rap- 
idity. Many  who  question  him  are  really  ortho- 
dox, but  lead  him  to  believe  otherwise  in  order 
to  tantalize  him  and  thus  derive  a  "kick"  from 
the  contempt  he  evinces  for  all  who  do  not  be- 
lieve as  he  does. 

This  Square  also  has  a  person  who  claims 
superiority  over  the  renowned  Newton.  He  is 
known  as  Professor  Falkner.  He  not  only  ex- 
plains Newton's  Laws  of  Gravitation  but  elab- 
orates by  expounding  why  he  thinks  Newton 
was  really  but  a  mediocre  thinker  and  conse- 
quently did  not  carry  his  subject  far  enough. 
Perpetual  motion  is  a  development  that  he 
knows  all  about,  but  for  some  reason  he  has 
not  been  able  to  get  recognition.  This  man  is 
a  harmless  psychopathic  case. 

The  prize  of  them  all,  barring  none — and 
when  I  say  that  I  am  taking  in  considerable 
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territory — is  Count  Arnold  von  Weil,  a  nightly 
frequenter  of  Pershing  Square.  I  have  listened 
to  the  "Count"  by  the  hour  and  have  confided 
in  him  to  the  extent  that  he  requested  me  to 
write  his  biography.  During  the  course  of  his 
various  talks,  I  made  shorthand  notes  of  his 
claims  and  accomplishments.  He  admits  he 
is  the  Messiah.  This  Messiah  is  a  new  type^ 
of  man;  not  merely  a  living  being,  but  a  life-* 
giving  being.  In  him  we  find  "that  acquired 
character  which  alone  makes  an  integration 
of  individuals  in  social  life  possible  and  en- 
during." Moreover,  his  effect  upon  us  is  like 
a  magnet  up*on  iron — he  not  only  draws  us 
towards  his  ideals  and  development,  but  trans- 
mits to  us  somewhat  of  his  own  attracting 
power.  And  as  soon  as  this  power  enters 
vitally  into  society,  health  flows  in,  where 
before  disintegration,  decay  and  death  held 
sway.  This  is  also  true  of  its  effects  upon 
the  physical  body.  Some  time  ago  a  young 
Hindu  entered  the  United  States  by  the  name 
of  Kristnamurti;  he  was  proclaimed  by  Dr. 
Annie  Besant  as  being  the  Messiah.  To  those 
who  have  seen  and  heard  Kristnamurti,  the 
Count  has  no  hesitancy  in  stating  that  Krist- 
namurti is  a  fraud  and  counterfeit:,  that  he 
(the  Count),  deserves  the  laurels  of  said  title 
— and  what  cake  and  cold  pie  there  is  left 
in  the  ice  box.  Barnum  said  there  was  one 
born  every  minute.  I  think  he  was  rather 
conservative. 

To    those    who     are    unfamiliar    with    the^ 
Count's    tremendous    achievements,    he    states 
that  he  collaborated  with  Einstein  in  the  pro- 
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mulgation  of  the  theory  of  relativity.  Einstein, 
he  says,  showed  little  gratitude  to  the  Count 
for  his  great  mental  endowments  when  he 
forgot  or  maliciously  neglected  to  share  equal 
credit  with  the  highest  of  the  high,  this  intel- 
lectual divine  idealist.  To  say  that  the  Count 
is  merely  an  idealist  is  mild  sophistry.  He  is 
a  supreme,  universal  idealist.  Words  are  in- 
adequate to  express  the  Count's  great  person- 
ality, which  is  decidedly  plus. 

He  says  he  instigated  the  Scopes  trial  at 
Dayton,  Tennessee.  He  wrote  the  scenario  for 
Charlie  Chaplin's  "Gold  Rush."  He  was  re- 
sponsible for  the  Chinese  and  Nicaraguan 
situations.  He  prompted  Calles  to  separate 
Church  from  State  in  Mexico.  He  was  the  tem- 
poral, finite  guiding  mind  of  Russian  Bolshev- 
ism. He  advised  a  united,  universal  coinage 
of  currency.  He  was  first  advocate  of  the  pos- 
sibility of  moon  communication  by  rocket.  He 
suggested  the  Berlin-to-New  York  flight.  He 
wrote  the  verse  and  prose  of  the  League  of  Na- 
tions that  was  sponsored  by  Woodrow  Wilson. 
He  claims  responsibility  for  everything  except 
the  Deluge.  He  was  asked  one  night  if  he 
knew  why  the  ocean  was  so  near  the  shore. 
His  response  was  immediate,  ''Because  I  put  it 
there." 

THE  BARBERS  WANT  CULTURE 

Gerard  Harrington 

At  the  risk  of  becoming  famous — while  yet  a 
mere  boy — as  an  authority  on  Ghlrptonsory,  or 
Dermistry,    as    some    reliable    scholia  *,       ould 
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have  it,  I  feel  compelled  to  share  with  my 
public  the  facts  about  the  latest  and  most  sig- 
nificant development  thus  far  in  the  movement 
for  the  creation  of  highbrow  haircutters.  I 
believe  I  may  be  pardoned  for  gloating  a  bit, 
when  I  report  that  a  fund  has  been  founded 
for  the  creation  of  a  Chair  of  Dermistry — in 
the  Lincoln  and  Lee  University  of  Kansas  City 
— a  consummation  shrewdly  predicted  by  this 
writer  in  his  first  treatise  on  this  great  cru- 
sade for  Service  in  the  barber  shops. 

The  above  event  was  reported  seriously  and 
at  some  length  by  more  than  one  newspaper. 
It  was  the  first  official  act  of  the  Associated 
Master  Barbers  of  Missouri,  in  convention  as- 
sembled some  days  ago.  The  origination  of 
this  master  stroke  must  be  credited  to  Mr. 
P.  S.  Harris,  president  of  The  Lucky  Tiger 
Remedy  Company,  manufacturers  of  hair  tonics. 
True  to  the  spirit  of  Service,  he  desires  a  more 
useful,  better-educated  barbercraft,  equipped  to 
spread  sweetness  and  light  throughout  a  coun- 
try already  with  high  service  blessed  beyond 
any  reasonable  desire.  To  insure  the  cause  a 
robust  inception,  Mr.  Harris  started  the  fund 
with  a  check  for  $5,000.  Only  a  Bolshevist 
would  suspect  him  of  a  wish  to  realize  any- 
thing on  his  investment. 

"Suppose  you  could  phone  the  chairman  of 
the  Lincoln  and  Lee  board  of  trustees  tomor- 
row morning  for  a  conference,"  he  suavely 
reasons  with  his  scholarly  audience  as  he  ad- 
vocates bursting  into  the  culture  game,  "sup- 
pose you  could  say  to  him  that  you  were  the 
chairman    of    a    committee    representing    the 
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barbers  of  America,  and  that  you  had  more 
than  six  and  a  half  million  dollars  for  the 
establishment  of  a  special  department  in  his 
university  for  the  benefit  of  barbers,  don't 
you  think  he  would  ask  for  your  room  number? 
Don't  you  think  he  would  say,  'Wait  just  one 
moment;  I  will  eaten  a  taxi  and  be  down  there 
right  away?'  Do  you  think  he  would  lose  any 
time  in  making  an  investigation  of  your  offer? 
Do  you  think  he  would  lose  any  time  in  joining 
hands  with  you?  Suppose  even  that  you  divide 
that  sum  by  five.  Suppose  you  have  one  mil- 
lion in  cash.  I  still  say  that  Lincoln  and  Lee, 
or  almost  any  other  progressive  university  in 
America,  would  join  you  in  conference  at  the 
earliest  moment.  In  fact  they  would  not  give 
you  time  to  get  cold.  Money  talks.  Money 
cannot  buy  education  in  the  sense  that  you 
can  lay  down  the  cash  and  walk  out  with  the 
goods;  but  it  does  take  money  to  lay  the  foun- 
dation; it  takes  money  to  create  the  atmos- 
phere." And  right  about  here  in  the  course  of 
his  speech  Mr.  Harris  crashes  through  with 
his  donation  of  five  grand.  Talk  about  ap- 
plause! 

Guardians  of  the  shrine  of  culture  may  be 
indignant,  others  may  wax  wise  and  comment 
cynically  on  the  position  of  education  in  a 
democracy,  and  there  will  be  an  overwhelming 
voice  of  approval  from  those  of  the  plain  people 
who  feel  that  it  is  high  time  this  education 
graft  was  taken  away  from  the  highbrows  and 
that  the  common  man  was  given  a  look  in. 
Money  talks.     The  barbers   will   show  them — 
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and  the  barbers  will  also  show  their  customers. 
Meanwhile,  debunked  brethren,  let  us  laugh. 

To  avoid  confusion  of  terms,  let  us  under- 
stand that  Chirotonsory  and  Dermistry  are 
identical.  The  former  is  considered  very  hot 
by  the  majority,  and  it  has  the  sanction  of 
earlier  usage.  "Dermistry"  was  only  recently 
coined  by  Mr.  C.  B.  Hypes  of  Topeka;  Kansas, 
secretary  of  the  educational  committee  of  the 
Associated  Master  Barbers  of  America.  Both 
terms  embrace  every  high  and  ardent  purpose 
of  Service.  Within  the  soul  of  the  modern 
barber  the  word  "Chirotonsor"  burns  steadfast. 
"In  hoc  signo"  yearns  the  New  Barber,  "vinco." 

I  have  several  times  discussed  the  Cause  with 
the  chirotonsor  who  on  occasion  furnishes  me 
with  gin.  At  two  o'clock  on  the  morning  of 
January  1,  fired  with  a  strange,  unsuspected 
emotion,  he  delivered  great  hunks  of  his  soul, 
fragments,  as  it  were,  of  the  universal  soul  now 
animating  the  great  American  barber  group 
as  they  stampede  toward  the  Holy  City  of 
Service.  "You  see  we  got  this  barber  business 
worked  up  about  as  far  as  we  can  right  now. 
We're  doin'  a  bigger  business  than  we  ever 
did  before  they  had  safety  razors  because  we're 
sellin'  a  raft  of  stuff  we  never  thought  of  in 
them  days.  But  we've  worked  in  about  every- 
thing now.  We  got  this  new  Chirotonsor  idea 
from  the  chiropractor  graft.  If  we  get  licenses 
and  have  examinations,  why  we'll  be  profes- 
sional men.  You  gotta  make  big  money  now- 
adays. Things  is  different  than  they  used  to 
be.  Us  barbers  have  to  make  the  dough  like 
everybody    else.      So    whatta    we    ,gonna    do? 
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Why,  we'll  be  professional  men.  We'll  charge 
for  our  services.  Maybe  not  fees,  but  the  public 
will  get  a  different  idea  of  barbers  after  a 
while,  and  we'll  make  a  lot  of  our  dough  by 
special  scalp  treatments  and  skin  treatments 
and  stuff.  And  I  guess  we'll  put  up  the  prices 
all  round.  .  .  ." 

It  took  Mr.  Harris,  a  captain  of  industry  in 
his  own  right,  to  surpass  the  barbers  at  their 
own  game.  While  they  talk  bravely  of  lobby- 
ing in  legislatures  and  restriction  of  appren- 
tices, he,  a  guest  speaker,  dazzles  them  with 
the  brilliant  project  aforementioned.  He  says, 
"Merely  placing  safeguards  around  existing 
barber  colleges  will  do  very  little  good,"  and 
he  takes  those  homespun  institutions  for  a 
rather  nasty  sleigh-ride.  "Six  months,  gentle- 
men— indeed,  some  of  them  advertise  only  six 
weeks — is  entirely  too  short  a  time  to  trans- 
form a  man  of  the  street  to  that  of  the  college 
type.  .  .  .  Legislation  alone  will  never  give  your 
business  a  professional  standing  along  with  the 
other  professions,  which  you  are  now  seeking. 
.  .  .  The  professions  of  law  and  dentistry  were 
no  better  off  a  few  years  ago  than  your  busi- 
ness today.  .  .  .  You  need  a  school  of  standing, 
outlining  and  prescribing  a  standard  curricu- 
lum of  study. 

"The  course  in  this  new  school  should  cover 
skin  diseases,  scalp  diseases,  hair  treatments, 
beauty  operations  and  other  sciences  as  cov- 
ered by  regular  medical  students.  .  .  .  Right 
here  in  this  good  city  of  Kansas  City,  Missouri, 
today  a  great  university  is  being  born  that  will 
soon  sweep  the  country.     (Possibly  through  the 
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influence  of  the  course  for  Asphalticians.)  It 
is  strictly  non-denominational  in  character.  It 
is  without  creed,  and  without  prejudice,  yet  it 
is  backed  and  fostered  by  the  Methodists  of 
America.  (Pshaw!  That  was  easy.  He  had 
that  queen  of  hearts  between  his  fingers.  Any- 
body could  do  it.)  Here  is  a  great  school  in 
the  making,  a  school  with  a  board  of  trustees 
of  national  repute,  a  school  that  is  looking 
for  the  better  things  of  life.  They  are  now 
marshaling  their  finances;  they  will  give  con- 
sideration to  any  legitimate  educational  matter 
that  may  be  presented,  and  the  barbers  of  this 
country  should  have  a  great  message  for  them. 

"The  barber  business  has  passed  the  billion- 
dollar  mark  in  annual  receipts;  so  that  plentyi 
of  money  can  be  had  for  a  financial  plan  if 
this  matter  is  gone  about  in  the  right  way  by 
sincere  methods,  methods  that  are  for  the 
good  of  all,  and  not  appropriated  for  the  self- 
ish interests  of  the  few.  .  .  . 

'Tour  message  should  ring  with  sincerity. 
.  .  .  You  should  say  to  them,  'We  want  you 
to  show  us  how  to  transform  a  trade  into  that 
of  a  profession;  and  to  be  classed  as  a  profes- 
sion, we  'want  to  meet  all  the  necessary  re- 
quirements. ...  In  return  for  this  considera- 
tion, we  want  to  say  to  you  that  our  message 
includes  a  sound  financial  plan,  a  plan  that  we 
hope  to  execute  now,  but  from  which  we  do 
not  expect  personal  gain  except  from  the  re- 
flection of  the  higher  things  we  have  set  out 
to  do  for  the  future  generation/  " 

Mr.  Harris  at  this  point  staggers  the  barbers 
assembled  with  the  truth  about  their  resources. 
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Many  hundreds  of  manufacturers  will  be  tickled 
to  death  to  contribute  plenty  for  the  higher 
and  higher  things.  About  70,000  master  bar- 
bers can  raise  another  big  sock.  More  than 
800  wholesale  supply  dealers  would  certainly 
join  the  cause,  and  "our  journeymen  barbers 
would  be  slighted  forever  if  we  did  not  give 
them  an  opportunity  to  subscribe  to  this  fund. 
We  have  approximately  250,000  of  these  fine 
fellows  in  all  parts  of  the  country."  And  thus 
he  arrives  at  the  stupendous  potential  fund  of 
$6,550,000,  to  be  applied  in  Kansas  City,  Mis- 
souri, "to  present  to  the  world  the  first  and 
only  legitimate  barber  school." 

Secretary  Hypes  states  that  "barber ing  is  a 
craft  and  should  be  uplifted.  The  title  of 
Doctor  of  Dermistry  or  Dermitist,  would  not 
be  strange."  Nothing  would  be  strange  after 
"Realtor"  and  "Kleagle." 

Although  the  creation  of  Chirotonsors  of  the 
college  type  is  very  practical  and  bound  to  be 
easy  if  gone  about  in  the  right  way,  it  almost 
takes  one's  breath  away  to  look  ahead  and 
think  of  it.  A  fellow  will  have  to  put  on  his 
Sunday  clothes  when  he  wants  to  get  a  shave, 
but  it  will  be  a  good  thing.  It  will  make  a 
lot  of  birds  think  a  little  more  about  their  per- 
sonal appearance.  Yes,  sir,  the  barbers  will  do 
the  country  good  in  many  ways.  It  just  goes 
to  show  you  how  the  country  is  progressing. 
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READY-MADE  SUCCESS 
E.  C.  Stewart 

The  demand  for  ready-to-wear  success  is  big- 
ger than  ever  before.  There  is  no  doubt  about 
it:  witness  the  ever  increasing  and  apparently 
prosperous  concerns  which  deal  in  success  for 
the  unsuccessful.  They  invest  huge  sums  in  ad- 
vertising, carrying  the  urge  to  be  something, 
somebody,  to  the  yokelry  in  every  cross-roads 
settlement. 

Even  those  who  do  not  ordinarily  deal  in 
success  have  caught  the  trend  of  the  times. 
Yeast  makers  advertise  their  leaven  as  a  means 
toward  success;  Shakespeare  is  advertised  by 
his  modern  publishers  as  a  means  of  entrance 
to  the  society  of  the  successful;  iron  tonics, 
shoe  polishes,  Plato,  Balzac,  hats,  shoes,  over- 
coats, this,  that,  and  the  other  thing — all  have 
become  stepping  stones  toward  success.  Even 
the  church  promoters  imply  in  their  advertis- 
ing that  church-going  helps  a  man  win  success. 

The  demand  for  quick,  easy,  readily  acquired 
success  is  creating  millionaires,  but  those  who 
are  becoming  millionaires  are  not  the  ones  who 
clip  the  coupon  and  write  in  for  success.  Thf 
successes  are  those  who  are  purveying  the  get- 
rich-quick  literature  to  those  who  clamor  for  it. 
If  you  can  write  a  book  on  sauerkraut  and  ad- 
vertise it  as  a  sure-fire  rapid  developer  of  the 
"hidden  power  within  you,"  you  are  a  made 
man.  Ask  what  you  will  and  the  yokelry  will 
give  it  to  you. 
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Every  mail  brings  me  a  supply  of  literature 
which  speaks  of  Napoleon,  Aladdin,  and  other 
well-known  gentlemen  who  have  reached  the 
pinnacle  of  success,  and  promises  that  I  may 
do  likewise  if  I  but  study  certain  marvelous 
new  books  now  offered  at  less  than  actual  cost. 
Their  solicitude  in  my  behalf  is  overwhelming. 
When  a  big-hearted  firm  is  willing  to  risk 
failure  so  that  I  might  achieve  success,  I  feel 
that  I  would  be  a  piker  if  I  failed  to  come 
across  with  my  $7.95.  I'm  afraid  I'm  a  piker, 
at  that. 

As  one  of  my  would-be  benefactors  says: 

Once  to  every  man  there  comes  the  chance  for 
happiness.  Once  to  every  man  there  opens  the  way 
to  success.  If  he  will  use  his  talent  then,  if  he  will 
put  forth  all  the  power  that  is  in  him  to  reach  out 
and  grasp  his  opportunity,  the  gates  of  success  will 
swing  open  to  him,  happiness  will  be  his  for  the 
taking.  As  Shakespeare  put  it — "There  is  a  tide  in 
the  affairs  of  men  which,  taken  at  the  flood,  leads 
on  to  fortune  ;  omitted,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
is  bound  in  shallows  and  in  miseries." 

What  should  an  ambitious  young  fellow  do? 


PORTRAIT  OF  AN  AMERICAN 

David  Warren  Ryder 

Is  opposed  to  all  graft,  corruption,  trickery 
and  subvention — when  he  is  not  amongst  the 
beneficiaries.  Believes  in  philanthropy,  and 
practices  it — when  it  costs  nothing.  Adheres 
strictly  to  the  belief  that  blah,  flag-waving  fire- 
crackers, and  calling  an  adversary  a  liar,  a 
traitor  and  a  goddam  foreigner,  are  manifesta- 
tions of  the  only  true  patriotism. 
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Holds  that  the  status  quo  in  government, 
economics,  religion  and  morals  is  more  sacred 
than  the  Alkoran  or  the  metamorphosed  cow 
of  India;  and  that  anyone  denying  such  should 
be  committed  instantly. 

Believes  in  private  property,  and  will  take 
steps  to  preserve  and  enjoy  his. 

Is  firmly  of  the  opinion  that  higher  educa- 
tion pays;  can  call  off  without  the  slightest 
hesitation  the  names  of  all  the  famous  univer- 
sity football  players  in  America. 

Is  a  strict  monogamist — by  profession. 

Believes  that  the  world  will  be  saved  by  reso- 
lutions. 

Considers  the  cinema  the  greatest  of  all  cult- 
ural influences. 

Believes  emphatically  that  investiture  with 
public  office  makes  a  crook  honest,  a  half-wit 
intelligent,  and  a  jobbernol  the  noblest  work 
of  god. 

Holds,  with  the  constabulary  and  a  majority 
of  his  "statesmen,"  that  the  only  effective  way 
to  slay  an  idea  is  to  imprison  those  who  enun- 
ciate and  advocate  it. 

Regards  the  right  reverend  doctor  Billy  Sun- 
day as  a  great  influence  for  good;  particularly 
when  he  goes  into  West  Virginia  in  a  private 
car  to  save  the  souls  of  benighted  coal  miners 
striking  for  an  eight-hour  day. 

Believes  that  government  is  something  holy 
and  sublime,  as  pure  as  the  morning;  denounces 
with  all  available  verbiage  any .  who  contend 
that  it  is  or  ever  has  been  so  much  as  slightly 
tinged   with   stupidity   or   corruption. 
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Is  for  the  fullest  liberty  of  opinion — for  all 
who  are  on  his  side;  others  should  be  put  to 
the  sword  as  soon  as  possible. 

Knows  that  the  only  way  to  make  people 
better  is  by  law.  Shouts  for  more  laws  and 
larger  jails. 

Believes  that  America  has  never  fought  a  war 
of  aggression;  all  wars  in  which  America  has 
participated  have  been,  defensive:  in  defense 
of  justice,  honor,  righteousness,  liberty,  civiliza- 
tion, holiness  and  democracy. 

Believes  that  Germany  was  solely  responsible 
for  the  world  war. 

Thinks  that  all  painters  (except  sign  paint- 
ers), sculptors,  musicians  (except  jazz  players), 
and  poets  (except  Eddie  Guest),  are  crazy. 

Tries  to  "make"  every  good-looking  woman  he 
sees;  and  denounces  radicals,  socialists,  bolshev- 
ists,  communists  et  al.,  as  "advocates  of  free 
love." 

Renders  the  golden  rule  a  magnificent  lip 
service.  Likewise  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount. 
Likewise  the  Declaration  of  Independence  and 
the  American  Constitution. 

Thinks  that  civilization  and  culture  are  iden- 
tical. 

Believes  in  Nordic  Blond  Superiority. 

Is  positive  America  should  civilize  Mexico, 
China,  Nicaragua,  Haiti  and  all  other  "back- 
ward  nations." 

Thinks  Henry  Ford  is  a  genius  and  a  great 
benefactor  of  the  human  race. 

Considers  Upton  Sinclair  as  dangerous. 

Believes  Comrades  Trotzsky  et  al.,  are  spend- 
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ing  billions  in  gold  to  overthrow  the  American 
government. 

Believes  George  Washington  cut  down  his 
father's  cherry  tree — and  so  forth. 

Thinks  there  is  a  difference  between  the  Re- 
publicans and  the  Democrats. 

Shouts  that  investigations  of  governmental 
corruption  "hurt  business." 

Thinks  Nietzsche  Tgas  the  anarchist  that 
killed  McKinley. 

Believes  (enviously)  that  every  Frenchman 
has  a  mistress. 

Believes  Jesus  was  the  first  Rotarlan. 

Thinks  Karl  Marx  invented  the  German 
money. 

Believes  what  he  reads  in  the  newspapers. 

Insists  that  stories  and  plays  must  have 
happy  endings. 

Thinks  the  Literary  Digest  is  literary. 

Sneers  at  anyone  who  does  not  devote  himself 
exclusively  to  money-making. 

Believes  spearmint  aids  digestion,  and  that 
four  people  in  five  have  halitosis. 

Thinks  Coolidge  smashed  the  Boston  police 
strike,  and  that  "Silent  Cal"  is  really  silent. 

Thinks  the  "dollar-a-year"  men  got  only  a 
dollar. 

Thinks  Einstein  makes  men's  suits  and  over- 
coats. 

Denounces  "The  Genius,"  "Ulysses,"  "Jur- 
gen";  and  reads  "True  Confessions,"  "Snappy 
Stories"  and  Mrs.  Charlie  Chaplin's  unexpurs* 
ated  divorce  complaint. 

Believes  God  is  au  American. 
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HE  WAS  AFRAID  OF  HIS  OWN  VOICE 
E,   C.  Stewart 

He  was  afraid  of  his  own  voice,  but  that  was 
before  he  had  read  that  amazing  free  book, 
How  to  Work  Wonders  with  Words.  He  was 
full  of  ideas;  he  was  always  being  given  oppor- 
tunities to  express  them;  he  always  failed  mis- 
erably. Others  with  less  ability  could  hold 
their  listeners  spellbound  while  he  could  just 
stammer  and  sputter  in  his  thin  wavering 
voice. 

"Constantly  I  saw  others  with  less  ability, 
less  experience  than  I  being  promoted  over  my 
head — simply  because  they  had  the  knack  of 
forceful  speech,  self-confidence,  and  personality 
— the  very  qualities  I  lacked.  ...  In  social 
life,  too,  I  was  a  total  loss.    .    .    . 

"And  then  suddenly  I  discovered  a  new  easy 
method  which  made  me  a  powerful  speaker  al- 
most overnight.  I  learned  how  to  bend  others 
to  my  will,  how  to  dominate  one  man  or  an 
audience  of  thousands.    .    .    ." 

Newness,  ease,  quickness — power,  success  in 
business  and  social  life:  there  is  the  story  that 
is  repeated^n  page  after  page  of  the  advertis- 
ing sections.  One  is  urged  to  read  Maupassant, 
Shakespeare,  Hugo— not  because  one  might  be 
entertained  by  the  human  comedy,  but  because 
one  can  impress  others  by  discussing  these  and 
other  authors.  For  those  who  haven't  time 
for  reading,  our  enterprising  publishers  have 
prepared  a  ready-made  culture,  such  as  is  des- 
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cribed  by  one  who  "almost  overnight  became 
one  of  the  best-informed  men  in  his  group." 

He  frankly  confesses  in  the  full-page  ad.  of 
the  Roycroft  Distributors:  "Elbert  Hubbard 
did  all  my  reading  for  me — years  ago.  I  simply 
use  his  scrap  book." 

All  he  has  to  do  is  to  glance  through  the  said 
scrap-book,  which  you  can  now  buy  for  $2.90, 
and  he  gets  ''all  the  best  ideas  of  the  last  4,000 
years,  without  wading  through  a  lot  of  unin- 
teresting reading."  Think  of  it,  you  readers 
of  Little  Blue  Books;  you  are  wrasting  valuable 
time.  Why  read  a  whole  book  when  you  can 
discuss  a  paragraph  and  create  an  impression 
that  will  make  you  envied  by  every  man  in  your 
group? 

I  recently  saw  a  copy  of  the  eminent  Roy- 
croft's  scrap-book  carefully  displayed  on  a  liv- 
ing-room table.  The  proud  owners  are  now 
vicariously  cultured  .  .  .  along  with  the 
other  thousands  who  rate  culture  as  a  thing 
of  dollars  and  cents  and  superficial  impres- 
sions. 

Yet  we  resent  the  imputation  that  America  is 
Bunk's  great  paradise. 

WHO  CAN  BECOME  A  CITIZEN? 
Harbor  Allen  * 

If  you  run  a  saloon  in  Mexico  or  if  you  say 
frankly  that  you  don't  believe  in  war,  you  may 
be  declared  unfit  to  become  a  citizen  of  the 
United  States.  Aliens  are  frequently  barred 
from  citizenship  because  of  such  reasons,  it 
has  been  discovered  by  the  American  Civil  Lib- 
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erties  Union  through  the  researches  of  Carol 
Weiss  King,  its  New  York  attorney.  Political, 
religious,  and  economic  beliefs,  according  to 
the  Union,  are  also  used  as  grounds  for  denying 
citizenship,  petitions,  and  in  some  cases  for 
canceling    the    papers    of    naturalized    citizens. 

An  applicant  for  citizenship  who  lives  in  El 
Paso,  Texas,  was  recently  denied  his  petition 
by  Judge  William  B.  Smith  of  the  El  Paso 
Federal  District  Court  because  he  is  operating 
a  saloon  across  the  border  in  Juarez,  Mexico. 
"While  he  does  not  violate  our  Constitution 
nor  our  law,"  declared  the  judge,  "he  actually 
by  practice  sets  himself  up  against  a  principle 
of  the  Constitution  and  the  law  and  in  such 
close  proximity  to  our  territory  as  to  inflict 
upon  the  people  within  our  borders  the  evil 
which  our  Constitution  and  laws  were  designed 
to  prevent." 

Because  she  said  that  "if  she  were  a  man" 
she  would  not  bear  arms  or  take  life  in  the  de- 
fense of  the  United  States,  Mary  King,  an  Irish 
Quakeress,  was  denied  citizenship  by  the  late 
Judge  Charles  E.  Wolverton  of  the  Federal 
District  Court  of  Portland,  Ore.  Miss  King  is 
secretary  of  the  Portland  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  a 
leader  in  civic  affairs  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Miss  King  was  asked  by  Judge  Wolverton 
to  swear  that  she  would  bear  arms  to  defend 
her  adopted  country.  She  replied  that  as  a 
woman  she  was  exempt  from  military  service. 
"If  you  were  a  man  and  the  Japanese  invaded 
America,  would  you  then  hear  arms?"  asked 
the  judge.  In  answer  she  said  she  would  do 
anything  in  her  power  except  take  life,  which 
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the  Quaker  religion  forbade.  Judge  Wolverton 
waved  aside  her  protest  that  since  early  Amer- 
ican days  Quakers  had  been  exempt  from  sol- 
diering. Following  protests  by  the  American 
Civil  Liberties  Union  and  the  Friends  Society, 
Washington  officials  are  now  investigating  the 
decision.  At  the  expiration  of  a  year  from  the 
1  date  of  her  visit  to  Ireland  last  summer,  Miss 
King  will  again  apply  for  citizenship  without 
recanting  her  pacifism. 

Judges  in  Oregon,  Washington,  and  Texas, 
the  Civil  Liberties  Union  learned,  are  cancel- 
ing the  citizenship  of  naturalized  I.  W.  W.s 
and  other  alleged  "radicals."  These  are 
charged  with  failure  to  comply  with  the  clause 
in  the  Naturalization  Act  providing  that  an 
applicant  for  citizenship  "must  establish  that 
for  five  years  past  he  has  behaved  as  a  man  of 
good  moral  character,  attached  to  the  principles 
of  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States  and 
well  disposed  toward  the  good  order  and  hap- 
piness of  the  same." 

That  a  member  of  the  I.  W.  W.  has  no  right 
to  be  naturalized  is  the  opinion  of  Judge  Jere- 
miah Neterer  of  the  Federal  District  Court  of 
Seattle,  Wash.  If  naturalization  is  granted, 
Judge  Neterer  believes  it  may  be  canceled  on 
the  ground  of  "fraud."  In  the  case  of  James 
Rowan,  an  I.  W.  W.  of  Spokane,  Wash.,  citizen- 
ship was  cancelled  by  Judge  Stanley  WTebster 
of  Spokane  even  though  Rowan  did  not  become 
a  member  of  the  proscribed  organization  until 
four  years  after  his  naturalization. 

Rowan,  born  in  Ireland,  was  naturalized  in 
Massachusetts,  in  1907.     The  government  filed 
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a  charge  of  "misrepresentation  in  securing 
citizenship"  on  the  basis  of  his  membership 
in  the  I.  W.  W.  since  1912.  In  March,  1926, 
Judge  Webster  canceled  Rowan's  papers,  calling 
him  a  "dangerous  radical."  The  Civil  Liberties 
Union  is  fighting  this  action.  They  declared 
that  Judge  Webster  set  a  "dangerous  prece- 
dent" for  canceling  the  papers  of  all  whose 
views  do  not  coincide  with  popular  theories. 

Recently  Judge  Arthur  J.  Tuttle  of  Detroit, 
Mich.,  refused  to  cancel  the  certificate  of  a 
Socialist  named  Rovin.  Rovin  frankly  pro- 
claimed the  constitutional  right  of  the  people 
to  change  the  form  of  the  government.  He 
disclaimed  any  belief  in  the  use  of  force.  The 
government  prosecutor  mainly  relied  upon 
speeches  of  Rovin's  which  the  court  character- 
ized as  "somewhat  radical." 

"Among  the  privileges  of  American  citizen- 
ship," declared  Judge  Tuttle,  "is  the  right  of 
every  citizen  to  differ  with  those  other  citi- 
zens on  whom  has  been  imposed  the  responsi- 
bility of  public  office,  with  respect  to  the 
policies  of  administrating  the  affairs  of  the 
republic.  This,  of  course,  includes  the  right  to 
make  all  lawful  efforts  to  arouse  the  force  of 
public  opinion  in  regard  to  such  policies.  This, 
surely,  is  the  very  essence  of  the  principles 
of  the  Constitution.  In  the  application  of  such 
principles  I  see  no  reason  for  disriminating 
between  citizens  and  aliens.  Nor  can  I  follow 
the  government  in  its  contention  that  belief  bj 
any  alien  that  changes  should  be  made  in  the 
form  of  our  government  indicates  'lack  of  at 
taokme-nt    o  I  be  prinoiiiles  of  our  Constitution. '  " 
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ZION  CITY,  ILL.— WHERE  GOD  RULES 

Thomas  L.  Poicis 

A  city  inspired  by  God,  built  by  God,  and 
ruled  by  God,  exists.  It  is  Zion  City,  111.  There 
may  be  some  who  have  their  doubts,  but  the 
scions  of  Elijah  Dowie,  now  under  the  divine 
guidance  of  God  and  Voliva,  believe  that  it 
is  so. 

What  sort  of  city  did  God  inspire  and  build? 
It  is  evident,  at  a  glance,  that  the  hand  that 
molded  the  Rockies  had  lost  its  dexterity, 
and  the  eye  that  saw  to  the  grandeur  was 
jaundiced  or  full  of  star  dust.  He  botched 
the  job. 

True,  there  is,  here  and  there  a  laudable, 
though  finally  lamentable,  effort  to  break  away 
from  the  sameness  of  Punkin  Center,  but  a 
Greek  pronacs,  set  about  with  Italian  sand- 
crete  urns,  all  before  a  stucco  box  jazzed  up 
with  arabesque  trim  is,  to  say  the  least,  mildly 
grotesque.     In  most  part,  God  botched  the  job. 

As  for  God's  children;  the  chosen  few  who 
are  to  be  saved  when  Jesus  comes,  on  his  sec- 
ond visit,  galloping  out  of  the  heavens  in  right- 
eous and  riotous  indignation — they  differ  none 
from  the  average  citizen  of  Punkin  Center. 
Though,  surely,  a  stranger  may  be  given  a  false 
and  unjust  impression  because  of  an  occasional 
shoe-dragging  saint,  possessing  the  specific 
characteristics  of  the  utterly  stupid,  even  of 
imbecility.     One,  however,  finds  these   uufor- 
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tunates  almost  everywhere.     God's  city  is  no 
exception. 

There  are  backsliders  and  rebels  in  Zion, 
though  their  lives  are  in  constant  danger  of 
being  snuffed  out  violently.  God's  mouthpiece 
says  so.     Listen, 

"God  will  not  permit  pork  to  be  sold  in  Zion. 
One  hundred  and  twenty-five  people  have  tried 
it.  Twenty-five  of  these  have  met  with  violent 
death." 

Thus  your  chances  of  putting  pork  over  on 
God  is  about  five  to  one.  Who  would  be  so 
silly  as  to  risk  violent  death  for  a  slab  of  sow 
belly? 

The  character  of  God's  city  is  probably  best 
exemplified  by  a  huge  signboard  which  informs 
the  goggle-eyed  world, 

.''It  is  Easy  to  Do  Right  in  Zion  and  Hard  to 
Do  Wrong." 

Sounds  like  good  devilish  stuff,  a  place  where 
one  can  kick  up  the  heels  and  snort.  Lo!  there 
follow  fifty-seven  varieties  of  things  you  may 
not  do,  ranging  from  taking  a  cough-drop  to 
smoking  a  cigarette,  in  threat  of  bringing  down 
upon  your  devilish  shoulders  the  wrath  of  God 
and  the  police.  Drugs  and  tobacco  are  taboo. 
Zion  is  a  refuge  for  those  who  run  in  fear. 

Voliva  is  the  seer  and  overseer,  the  shepherd 
and  mouthpiece  of  God,  chosen  in  divine  wis- 
dom, since  anyone  on  less  intimate  terms  with 
the  old  man,  himself,  never  would  do.  God's 
mouthpiece  is  in  the  obese  class,  possessing  a 
voice  that  has  neither  the  sweetness  of  the 
heavenly  harp  nor  the  softness  of  a  rustling 
angel's  wing.     The  twang  is  nasal  and  suspi- 
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ciously  Hoosier.  There  is  the  same  glitter  in 
his  dark  eyes  that  was  occasionally  noticed  in 
Bryan's  eyes.    God  seems  to  choose  such. 

Seventeen  hundred  of  God's  children  file  into 
the  tabernacle.  The  doors  are  closed,  and, 
during  collection,  locked.  No  one  may  leave 
until  the  mazuma  is  safe  in  Voliva's  sock.  If 
God's  mouthpiece  is  feeling  good,  he  calls  the 
children  beloved.  It  is  then  that  soapy  eyes 
brighten,  yeasty  cheeks  flush,  breath  comes  a 
little  quicker.  Obviously  it  is  a  heavenly  joy  to 
be  beloved  by  God's  chosen  leader  of  them. 

Alas!  it  is  not  always  so.  Either  Voliva  has 
a  liver  that  functions  badly,  now  and  again,  or, 
as  I  suspect,  he  understands  the  psychology  of 
the  children.  It  is  time  for  a  scare.  The  exe- 
cration and  abuse  scorches  through  the  adult- 
sized  children  like  the  fires  of  hell,  if  you  know 
what  I  mean.  The  grown-up  children  draw 
down  in  their  seats,  shoulders  hunched,  cheeks 
blanched,  fear  in  their  eyes,  shrinking  in  abject 
humility.  It  is,  at  once,  farcical  and  tragic, 
laughable  and  disgusting. 

Voliva  not  only  knows  His  onions,  but  he 
knows  God's  children.  The  man,  himself,  is  not  . 
especially  interesting.  Egotist,  braggard,  bigot, 
fanatic.  There  is  no  doubt  of  his  ability  to  rule 
a  certain  type  of  bigot.  Give  him  credit  for 
knowing  the  type.  He  wants  no  other.  He 
rules,  not  because  of  any  ability  to  rise  above 
the  yokel  m°ss  in  general,  but  because  of  an 
ability  to  select  from  that  mass  the  most  fear- 
stricken  of  moronia. 

He  is  nast  fifty  years.    Years  mean  nothing.  ♦ 
Voliva  informs  a  gapping  world  that  he  is  only 
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eighteen  years  of  age,  physically.  There  are 
men  of  fifty  who  would  crawl  on  their  bellies 
half  way  across  the  country  to  be  eighteen 
again,  physically.  No  one  need  be  in  haste  to 
start  so  weird  a  perambulation.  It  was  not 
monkey  glands  that  made  Voliva  that  way,  nor 
is  it  a  secret.     He  never  used  tobacco. 

The  morality  of  God's  city  is  puritanically 
high.  There  are  no  vulgar,  sensuous,  or  sex 
thoughts  in  the  heads  of  God's  children.  These 
are  all  prevented  by  the  simple  process  of  pro- 
scribing the  length  of  skirt  and  sleeve,  and  the 
depth  of  dress  necks.  Cover  the  female  legs 
and  lo!  there  are  no  legs.  Cover  well  the 
bosoms  and  these  disappear,  both  from  view 
and  mind. 

The  managers  of  the  Follies  know  the  value 
of  suggestion;  something  must  be  left  to  the 
imagination.  Who  can  say  that  Voliva  is  not 
right?  An  imagination — or  is  it  hallucination 
— that  can  see  a  chariot,  drawn  by  white  horses, 
coming  in  a  cloud  of  fire  out  of  the  heavens,  is 
a  power  to  be  reckoned  with.  Voliva  may  be 
right. 

Still  there  have  been  maidens  of  Zion,  who, 
like  the  Puritan  maidens  of  old,  have  run 
amuck.  And  those  who  have  contributed  to 
their  delinquency  have — some  are  saying — paid 
the  penalty.  What  happens  to  the  maidens  who 
sneak  away  to  view  a  thrilling  movie,  I  do  not 
know.  I  know  they  do  sneak,  and  so  does 
Voliva. 

Voliva  cannot  close  up  the  movies  in  adjoin- 
ing towns,  but  he  has  had  something  to  do 
with  the  raiding  of  a   State  *fne  road  house. 
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Some  of  the  young  bucks  of  Zion  had  gone 
there,  had  twisted  the  white  mule's  tail  and 
had  come  home  singing  a  hosanna  to  the  tune 
of  "Sweet  Adeline." 

Thus  we  see  that  God's  children,  despite  pro- 
scriptions, do  back-slide.  One  dared  to  put  a 
screen  on  a  window  on  Lord's  Day.  You  can't 
put  anything  like  that  over  on  God  or  the 
police.  The  culprit  was  dragged  into  court. 
He  humbly  explained  that  he  had  painted  the 
screen  Saturday.  Lord's  Day  turned  out  hot  as 
the  devil's  own  hell.  The  baby  suffered,  the 
flies  were  bad.  God  forgive  him,  he  was 
tempted.  The  magnanimous  court  admonished 
him,  soaking  him  only  two-fifty. 

Enough  of  that,  however,  for  the  whole  mess 
of  the  city  where  God  rules  is  a  repetition  of 
an  ill-smelling  theocracy. 

Let  us  see  to  the  much-talked-of  business 
acumen  of  Voliva.  Where  God  rules,  man 
prospers.  Hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars 
in  goods  are  made  and  sold  by,  and  through 
Zion  industries,  of  which  Voliva  is  the  head — 
and  brains.  God,  we  are  informed,  is  respon- 
sible for  this  prosperity.  After  a  visit,  a  rail- 
road official  said, 

"This  (prosperity)  could  not  be  possible 
without  an  association  with  religion." 

He  did  not  say  outright  that  God  had  any- 
thing to  do  with  it,  and,  for  reasons,  did  not 
make  clear  the  significance  of  his  statement. 
The  simple  truth  is  that  God  pays  miserable 
wages,  even  compared  with  miserable  wages 
elsewhere.  Just  what  these  wages  are,  God, 
Voliva  and  the  children  know.     I  don't.     I  do 
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know  that  when  wheels  are  spinning  elsewhere, 
God's  children  flock  there  for  higher  wages. 
If  God  needs  them,  at  God's  wages,  down  comes 
the  whip,  a  cruel  whip.  Simply  Voliva  will 
take  away  their  tickets;  they  will  slide  to  hell 
instead  of  riding  to  heaven.  Excommunication. 
Needless  to  say  God  does  not  lack  for  labor,  at 
God's  Wages.  Low  wages,  low-priced  goods. 
Hence — "prosperity." 

Thus  all  of  God's  children  are  not  prosper- 
ous. One  of  these  children  came  to  my  door 
the  other  day,  peddling  Zion  candy.  I  had  all 
the  candy  I  needed.  Well,  a  toy  then?  Well, 
God's  child  had  been  out  of  work  for  a  long 
time.  Could  I  not  do  something  for  him?  In- 
deed, yes.  I  would  pray  for  him.  He  went  on 
his  way  obviously  in  doubt. 

Where  God  rules,  man  prospers.  That's  true. 
1  Man,  however,  is  singular.  God's  children,  in 
most  part,  dress  as  we  do  in  Punkin  Center. 
Voliva  wears  a  silk  hat,  broadcloth  clothes,  car- 
ries a  black  cane  and  rides  in  a  chauffeur- 
driven  Cadillac.  I  understand  that  the  furn- 
ishings in  his  hotel  suite  cost  $17,000.  His  ap- 
pearance indicates  that  he  feeds  well.  He  goes 
to  court  frequently,  one  suit  following  another, 
and  we  yokels  of  Lake  County  pay  the  bills  in 
increased  taxation.  To  use  the  city  where  God 
rules  is  an  expensive  luxury. 

God's  city  is  a  religious  graft  of  the  first 
magnitude.  It  is  to  be  perpetuated.  The  bible 
is  the  text-book  in  the  schools.  Maps  show  the 
earth  to  be  flat.  The  flat  earth  rests  on  water. 
What  the  water  rests  on  Voliva  has  never  ex- 
plained. 
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Where  God  rules,  man  prospers.  True — at 
least  of  one  man.  Voliva  prospers  exceedingly 
well.  A  number  of  others  lap  cream,  the  herd 
gets  the  skim  milk.  Don't  pity  them.  Just 
think  what  awaits  them  in  heaven! 


THE  NEW  YORKERS 
Carl  Dreher 

High  in  the  air,  on  the  ground,  and  under  it, 
rushed  by  trains,  the  New  Yorkers  live  their 
orderly  and  mortgaged  lives.  Their  faces,  un- 
der a  mask  of  stolidity,  reveal  the  avarice 
which  drives  them  on,  an  avarice  which,  in  the 
great  majority  of  cases,  is  not  even  successful. 
Business  has  filtered  into  their  blood,  and  in 
a  subtle  psychic  way  they  sweat  paper  fast- 
eners and  rubber  stamps.  It  is  not  that  they 
are  naturally  depraved,  any  more  than  the  vir- 
tuous inhabitants  of  Kissimmee,  Fla.,  or  San- 
dusky, Ohio,  but,  harassed  by  the  conditions  of 
life  around  them,  and  perpetually  suspicious  of 
one  another,  they  are  left  after  a  few  years  in 
a  state  of  spiritual  viscosity.  They  have  their 
moments  of  passion,  as  when  the  pneumatic 
subway  doors  fail  to  open,  and  the  passengers 
are  carried  foaming  past  their  station,  but  in 
the  main  they  take  their  emotions  vicariously 
in  the  movies,  and  strive  to  look  like  wooden 
Indians  the  rest  of  the  time. 

This  impassiveness  is  apparently  the  result 
of  two  forces:  the  stress  of  commercial  compe- 
tition, and  the  pressure  of  the  innumerable  dis- 
tracting stimuli  which  pour  in  upon  the  inhabi- 
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tants  of  the  city.  The  New  Yorker  is  always 
worried  about  some  other  New  Yorker  who 
may  get  his  job  or  his  money;  or,  if  he  feels 
secure  in  these  respects,  he  hopes  to  move  to  a 
sweller  street,  become  a  vice  president  of  some- 
thing or  other,  or  trade  in  his  automobile  for 
a  larger,  f&ster,  or  shinier  one.  Similar  urges, 
however,  afflict  the  village  business  man  or 
employe,  without  producing  in  him  an  equiv- 
alent secheresse  du  coeur.  The  difference  is 
that  in  the  country  town  the  stakes  are  lower, 
the  competition  less  heated,  and  the  general 
hub-bub  of  activity  much  less.  The  workers 
accordingly  find  it  easier  to  go  about  their 
business  in  a  peaceful  manner,  and  the  tension 
is  further  reduced  through  the  fact  that  many 
of  them  know  each  other  personally,  and  have 
'  some  inkling  of  what  friendships  or  treacheries 
may  be  expected  from  those  around  them.  The 
New  Yorker,  to  the  contrary,  sees  thousands 
of  strangers  every  day,  and  does  business  with 
numerous  men  he  knows  only  in  a  commercial 
way,  on  a  grander  and  noiser  scale  than  in  the 
hinterland.  Hence,  toward  evening,  he  has 
deeper  lines  in  his  face  and  darker  circles 
under  his  eyes.  Furthermore,  he  must  do  his 
fighting  and  take  his  recreations  in  a  milieu 
of  unprecedented  traffic  congestion,  full  of  the 
noise  of  pneumatic  rivetting  hammers,  and  in 
fear  of  prohibition  agents,  burglars,  and  col- 
lectors of  charity  funds.  In  self-defense,  from 
nine  to  five  the  New  Yorker  strives  to  shut 
out  the  sounds,  odors,  and  colors  which  would 
distract  him  from  the  making  of  money.  He 
keeps  his  mouth  tightly  shut,  his  eyes  veiled, 
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and  his  thoughts  to  himself.  Over  this  he 
sprays  a  coating  of  semi-opague  commercial 
cordiality.  This  is  the  famous  New  York  man- 
ner and  mask. 

With  these  admitted  discomforts,  spiritual 
and  physical,  the  city  is  not  as  bad  as  it  is 
painted  in  the  provincial  press  and  its  own 
newspapers.  They  picture  the  New  Yorker  as 
crawling  home  through  a  fusillade  of  bullets- 
from  bandit  machine  guns,  and  trying  to  sleep 
amid  general  noises  on  the  level  of  a  dozen 
Liberty  motors  exhausting  into  the  void.  This 
is  all  nonsense.  The  noise  drops  to  a  bearable 
pitch  soon  after  5  p.  m.,  and,  in  the  residential 
districts,  is  in  general  kept  within  reasonable 
limits.  On  a  few  streets,  such  as  West  56th, 
where  dwellings  alternate  with  garages  and 
night  clubs,  ofcly  a  deaf  man  can  live  in  peace, 
but  by  and  large  no  one  free  from  erethism  is 
seriously  bothered  by  the  racket  of  the  city.  It 
is  not  a  cloister,  but  what  large  town  is? 

As  for  the  bandits  and  gun  play  generally, 
my  own  testimony  is  that  I  have  lived  in  New 
York  City  twenty-seven  years  without  seeing 
any  violence  more  serious  than  fist-fights  be- 
tween small  boys.  The  only  time  I  have  seen 
a  revolver  discharged  was  when  a  patrolman 
shot  a  truck-horse  which  had  broken  its  leg. 
What  are  a  few  hold-ups  a  day  in  a  community 
of  six  million  people?  One  gunman  attracts  all 
the  attention,  while  fifty  thousand  bank  clerks 
are  not  heard  of  at  all.  The  newspapers  play 
up  the  gunman,  for  the  pleasure  of  the  clerks. 
The  boredom  of  the  uprooted  citizenry  must  be 
relieved  somehow,  and  the  crimes  of  the  metrop- 
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olis  are  one  of  its  most  reliable  sources  of  di- 
version. The  struggle  between  the  banditti  and 
the  police  corresponds  to  the  gladiatorial  shows 
of  Rome,  With  the  difference  that  the  combats 
are  not  actually  witnessed  by  the  spectators, 
but  are  relayed  to  them  by  the  newspapers. 
The  individual  respectable  citizen  has  little 
direct  contact  with  crime.  Unless  he  is  in  an 
exposed  position,  like  that  of  a  jeweler  or  a 
chain  store  cigar  salesman,  he  never  gives  the 
matter  a  thought. 

During  the  Hylan  administration  the  bandits 
alarmed  the  Police  Commissioner,  Mr.  Enright, 
to  such  an  extent  that  he  thought  it  neces- 
sary to  advertise  in  the  subway,  asking  the 
thugs  kindly  to  stop  robbing  people.  The  argu- 
ment presented  was  that  robbery  does  not  pay. 
One  lithograph  showed  a  policeman  standing 
with  smoking  revolver  over  the  body  of  a  ban- 
dit he  had  just  brought  down,  with  an  appro- 
priate moral  printed  underneath.  Such  mon* 
keyshines  on  the  part  of  the  hetmen  of  the 
town  and  their  press  agents,  added  to  the  hys- 
terical crime  reporting  of  the  tabloids,  leave 
visitors  to  New  York  with  an  impression  as 
distorted  as  it  fifty-year-old  virgin's  conception 
of  Isadora  Dv.ncan. 

The  New  York  burghers  patronize  many  less 
haematose  forms  of  professional  amusement 
in  the  effort  to  escape  from  their  own  company. 
Without  baseball,  prizefighting,  football,  the 
movies,  etc.,  a  grave  proportion  of  the  citizenry 
would  go  stark  mad.  As  it  is,  most  of  them 
are  not  sane  in  the  sense  that  a  Darwin,  a 
F  ^v'i$icle,  or  a  ^[o  usidered  sane,  and 
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the  circuses  promoted  by  Tex  Rickard,  Adolph 
Zukor,  these  baseball  magnates,  and  other  such 
princes  of  the  show  business  no  doubt  aid  in 
preserving  the  right  mixture  of  sanity  and 
collective  lunacy.  These  amusements  are  so 
well  systematized  that  outside  enterprises,  like 
Ku  Klux  Klan,  have  failed — for  this  among 
other  reasons — to  gain  a  foothold  within  the 
city  limits;  whereas  thirty  miles  out  they  flour- 
ish. As  for  a  New  Yorker  amusing  himself, 
except  possibly  by  furtive  love  affairs,  it  is 
rare.  If  his  diversion  requires  space,  it  is  also 
expensive.  For  example,  tennis  courts  on  Man- 
hattan Island  rent  at  $3.50  an  hour  on  Satur- 
days, Sundays  and  holidays.  Hotel  rooms  are 
cheaper,  a  good  enough  double  being  available 
for  $7  a  day.  Walking  is  still  free,  but  a 
trifle  risky  at  crossings.  Libraries  are  lib- 
erally provided,  but  most  of  the  New  Yorkers 
never  think  of  entering  one  except  to  use  the 
washrooms.  The  trend  is  decidedly  against 
all  forms  of   'ndividual   diversion. 

To  talk  about  New  Yorkers  generically  is  to 
state  conclusions  valid,  at  best,  for  the  eco- 
nomic, social,  and  intellectual  middle  classes. 
Actually  the  population  is  composed  of  hun- 
dreds of  groups,  ranging  from  anarchists  to 
Zionists,  whose  complicated  internal  and  ex- 
ternal relationships  comprise  the  life  of  the 
town.  The  number  of  inhabitants  is  so  great 
that,  under  any  classification  head  one  may 
select,  a  great  number  of  New  Yorkers  will  be 
found.  If,  for  example,  only  one  percent  of 
the  city's  population  is  skeptical,  curious,  and 
intelligent,  &$  army  of  over  t  v:';  j  such  sophis- 
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ticates  could  theoretically  be  raised  in  New 
York  City.  There  are  people  of  every  occupa- 
tion and  nativity,  followers  of  every  cult,  ex- 
perts in  every  line,  damned  fools  of  every 
model.  It  is  a  population  protean  and  varie- 
gated beyond  adequate  description.  An  ency- 
clopedia could  be  written  about  the  town  and 
its  people.  All  one  can  do  in  a  magazine  article 
is  to  point  to  the  complexity  of  the  social 
scene,  and  give  up  the  job. 

Economically  the  great  majority  of  New 
Yorkers  may  cringe  under  the  whip  of  necess- 
ity, as  economic  dependents  do  everywhere,  but 
those  who  desire  freedom  come  nearer  to  it 
than  their  peers  elsewhere.  The  size  of  the 
town,  its  large  floating  population,  the  alien 
element,  the  money  turned  loose  in  the  place, 
the  excesses  of  its  recreational  life,  the  insta- 
bility of  its  desires,  fashions,  and  reputations, 
all  tend  to  make  personal  indulgence  less  ob- 
noxious in  New  York  than  back  home.  There 
is  relatively  little  of  the  watching  and  censor- 
ing which  goes  on  in  smaller  places.  How  can 
there  be?  Outside  of  his  own  family  and  social 
group,  the  uncelebrated  New  Yorker  is  a  name- 
less atom  among  millions  of  other  flitting  fig- 
ures. He  puts  in  his  eight  hours  a  day  at  the 
desk,  and  is  swallowed  up.  If  he  can  escape 
the  restrictions  fastened  on  him  by  the  ties 
of  blood  and  personal  relationship,  and  observe 
an  outward  conformity,  nothing  stops  him  from 
doing  what  he  likes.  Nobody  really  gives  a 
hoot  in  hell  for  anybody  else.  Outward  order 
and  decency — the  Catholic  hierarchy  and  the 
cops  see  to  that;   for  the  rest,  the  rule  is,  do 
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what  you  like,  as  long  as  you  keep  the  door 
closed. 

New  York,  as  everybody  knows,  is  immensely 
wealthy.  Anyone  who  contemplates  an  assault 
on  the  capitalistic  system  and  wants  to  get  a 
notion  of  what  he  is  tackling,  ought  to  go  first 
to  the  Belvedere,  overlooking  the  reservoirs  in 
Central  Park,  about  opposite  80th  street.  From 
this  high  point  one  gains  an  excellent  view  of 
the  mansions  and  department  houses  along  the 
Fifth  Avenue  and  Central  Park  "West  flanks 
of  the  park.  On  the  east  side  all,  and  on  the 
west  side  most  of  the  thousands  of  habitations 
visible  house  wealthy  people.  And,  although 
the  chief  pomp  and  glory  of  the  city's  prosperity 
is  spread  out  before  one  here,  there  are  numer- 
ous other  pretentious  neighborhoods  scattered 
over  the  metropolis,  some  capable  of  disputing 
the  hegemony  of  the  upper  Fifth  Avenue  sec- 
tion in  smartness,  opulence,  or  traditional  emi- 
nence: Park  Avenue,  the  Murray  Hill  district, 
Sutton  Place,  Fifth  Avenue  north  of  Washing- 
ton Square,  the  neighborhood  around  the  Mo- 
hawk Club  in  Brooklyn — to  mention  only  those 
that  come  to  mind  offhand.  New  York  is  a 
stronghold  of  rich  and  highly  well-to-do  people. 
There  must  be  several  hundred  thousand  of 
them,  prepared,  naturally  enough,  to  fight  in 
defense  of  their  professions.  They  have  what 
they  want,  or  part  of  it,  and  mean  to  sit  tight, 
hold  on  to  what  they  own,  and  maybe  get  more. 
Here  the  captains  of  the  have-nots  may  survey 
the  enemy's  camp  and  decide  whether  they 
possess  the  resources  and  resolution  to  engage 
in  the  revolution  business  on  the  scale  required. 
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The  corner  of  Wall  and  Broad  Streets  is  an- 
other good  place  in  which  to  sober  up.  In  this 
quarter  some  of  the  money  is  made  which  later 
buys  a  residence  in  the  east  Seventies  and  acres 
out  on  Long  Island.  Here  the  United  States 
Sub-Treasury,  the  Stock  Exchange,  the  build- 
ing of  J.  P.  Morgan  &  Co.,  guarded  day  and 
night,  since  the  Wall  Street  explosion  of  1920, 
by  the  plain  clothes  condottierri  of  the  firm, 
and  numerous  banking  skyscrapers,  are  crowded 
together  under  the  benignant  spire  of  Trinity 
Church.  From  this  center,  according  to  the 
radical  brethren,  the  United  States  and  a  good 
chunk  of  the  rest  of  the  world  are  governed. 
True,  very  likely.  What  of  it?  the  New  Yorker 
asks.  As  yet  no  one  has  demonstrated  ability 
to  govern  it  better  than  the  benefactors  or  male- 
factors of  great  wealth  who  have  always  run  it. 
To  this  yoke  the  typical  New  Yorker  has  re- 
signed himself.  He  has  little  patience  with 
Left  Wing  theories — not  that  he  has  examined 
and  found  them  erroneous — but  because  it  is 
easier  to  turn  to  the  sporting  page. 

If  he  is  well-to-do,  the  New  Yorker  is  glad 
he  has  that  much,  and  hopes  to  add  to  it.  His 
rowboat  is  drawn  along  in  the  wake  of  the 
great  leviathans  of  business.  If  he  is  very  poor 
the  New  Yorker,  after  work,  sits  impassively 
in  his  undershirt,  watching  the  "L"  trains  go 
by.     If  he  is  in  between,  he  keeps  his  shirt  on. 

The  fact  is  that  the  New  Yorkers,  rich  and 
poor,  great  and  small,  the  few  geniuses  and  the 
mass  of  mediocrities,  are  alike  overwhelmed 
by  the  immensity  of  the  place,  for  all  their  self- 
assertion   and   noise.     When   over   six  million 
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people  squeeze  together  into  a  space  of  a  few 
hundred  square  miles  to  scramble  for  subsis- 
and  comfort,  an  unpleasant  tension  is 
rated  by  the  friction  of  their  bodies  and 
psyches.  They  pant  and  jerk  in  everything 
they  do.  For  the  majority,  life  becomes  a 
quick-lunch  affair.  They  have  no  time  for 
misery  and  their  happiness  is  breathless.  They 
would  be  better  off  close  to  the  earth  again, 
while  they  are  still  alive.  Few  of  them  will 
ever  get  out.  Few  of  them  even  know  they 
would  be  better  off  outside.  They  are  not  that 
reflective.  They  should  worry.  Tonight  they 
are  applauding  Mr.  Coolidge  and  the  Marines 
in  the  neighborhood  movie  houses.  Tomorrow 
they  will  be  trampling  each  other  in  the  sub- 
way again. 


TEXAS  SEEKS  WAYS  TO  BAR  NEGROES 

FROM  POLLS 

Temple  Herrin  Montgomery 

When  the  United  States  Supreme  Court  made 
the  recent  ruling  that  Negroes  had  a  right  to 
vote  in  Democratic  primaries,  in  Texas,  the 
'upholders  of  white  supremacy"  received  a 
shock.  At  the  time  of  the'  decision  the  bien- 
nial session  of  the  Legislature  was  being  held 
•ind  steps  were  immediately  taken  to  attempt 
ro  pass  some  similar  law  that  would  abrogate 
the  Constitution ^  of  the  Nation.  When  the 
"White  Man's  Primary"  law  was  passed  in  1923 
the  lawyers  in  the  State  knew  that  it  was  un- 
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constitutional,  but  it  served  for  four  years  to 
keep  the  Negroes  out  of  the  polling  places, 
except  in  a  very  few  counties. 

Under  the  title  of  "White  Primary,"  Article 
3,107  of  the  Statutes  of  Texas,  it  says :  "In  no 
event  shall  a  Negro  be  eligible  to  participate 
in  a  Democratic  primary  election  held  in  the 
State  of  Texas,  and  should  a  Negro  vote  in  a 
Democratic  primary  election  such  ballot  shall 
be  void  and  election  officials  shall  not  count 
the  same."  This  law  was  passed  in  "modern" 
Texas  in  the  face  of  the  plain  statement  in 
the  Fourteenth  Amendment  to  the  United  States 
Constitution  which  declares  "No  state  shall 
make  or  enforce  any  law  which  shall  abridge 
the  privileges  or  immunities  of  citizens  of  the 
United  States." 

Editorial  comment  of  the  leading  papers  in 
the  state  has  been  guarded  since  the  decision 
was  handed  down,  as  the  editors  know  how 
narrow-minded  Klan-ridden  Texas  really  is. 
The  Dallas  News,  the  journalistic  pride  of  the 
State,  always  conservative,  asserts  that  "If  the 
convention  system  were  in  use  in  Texas,  very 
likely  Negro  delegates  would  be  thrown  out  by 
credential  committees,  in  some  cases."  Of 
course,  the  paper  failed  to  mention  that  more 
than  likely  a  half  dozen  Negroes  would  be 
killed  if  they  attempted  to  attend  a  Democratic 
convention  or  say  anything  on  tne  streets  or 
in  public,  places  in  their  behalf.  That '•■kind  of 
stuff  is  simply  not  permitted  in  Texas.  And 
before  the  matter  reached  the  credential  com- 
mittee it  is  likely  that  some  of  the  /'defenders 
of  law  and  order"  woul'.l  have  thrown  a  h&lf 
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dozen  Negroes  down  stairs.  Continuing  the 
editorial  comment  the  Dallas  News  says,  "As  a 
matter  of  fact,  however,  the  specter  of  Negro 
domination  in  Texas  is  utter  foolishness.  It  is 
likely  to  become  more  and  more  foolish  as  the 
proportion  of  white  population  continues  to 
rise."  And  this  is  absolutely  true  as  every 
well-informed  person  in  Texas  knows. 

Among  the  leading  men  of  the  State  coming 
to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  whites  (it  is  Negro 
domination  this  time  instead  of  the  bugaboo  of 
the  reds)  is  W.  A.  Keeling,  former  attorney 
general.  He  has  it  all  figured  out  how  to  find 
a  "perfectly  legal  way"  to  bar  the  Negro  from 
voting.  He  says  all  that  is  necessary  is  for 
the  Legislature  to  enact  a  law  leaving  en- 
tirely to  every  political  party  the  right  to  select 
its  own  membership.  That  is  all  very  simple 
until  some  ambitious  politician  finds  that  he 
is  going  to  need  a  few  votes  on  election  day. 
He  then  rounds  up  a  bunch  of  Negroes,  and 
if  the  election  officials  are  on  his  side,  the 
Negroes  are  permitted  to  vote.  But  if  they  are 
on  the  other  side  there  is  trouble.  This  very 
thing  has  occurred  in  Texas  several  times  dur- 
ing the  last  few  years.  And  a  strict  poll-tax 
law  was  passed  a  few  years  ago  that  bars  near- 
ly all  of  the  Mexicans  and  other  foreigners  and 
keeps  many  of  the  "superior  whites"  from  help 
ing  "-every  two  years  to  save  Texas  for  the 
Democratic  party. 

In  commenting  upon  the  Supreme  Court  de- 
cision Mr.  Keeling  says  that  it  did  not  come 
as  a  surprise  to  Texas.  Ever  since  the  pri- 
mary was  pastfe*!  there,  havfe  Ijeen  provisions  m 
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the  statutes  that  kept  the  Negro  out  in  the 
cotton  fields  on  election  day.  This  was  done 
by  granting  each  county  executive  committee 
the  power  to  "use  its  discretion"  in  permitting 
citizens  to  participate  in  party  primaries.  Two 
court  decisions  upheld  this  system  and  the 
Democrats  found  it  easy  to  dominate  politics 
in  Texas. 

But  a  few  years  ago  some  of  the  politicians 
in  Bexar  County,  where  San  Antonio,  the  larg- 
est city  in  the  State,  is  located,  decided  that 
they  would  allow  a  few  Negroes  to  vote.  With 
the  Mexican  population,  which  is  probably  a 
third  of  San  Antonio's  population,  going  to  the 
polls  and  voting  with  the  Negroes,  the  con- 
quering whites  were  unable  to  control  the  sit- 
uation. In  order  to  combat  this  the  1923  law 
was  passed,  which  has  just  recently  been  de- 
clared unconstitutional.  An  El  Paso  Negro  did 
not  like  the  law  and  he  carried  it  to  the  Su- 
preme Court. 

This  does  not  mean,  however,  that  any  con- 
siderable portion  of  the  colored  people  in  the 
State  will  be  permitted  to  vote.  The  white 
people  have  a  system  of  their  own  to  keep  the 
Negroes  "in  their  place"  on  election  day,  and 
on  all  other  days,  for  that  matter. 

With  the  Legislature  in  session  at  Austin, 
and  a  special  session  called  for  the  spring, 
the  "superior  race"  back  home  may  rest  as- 
sured that  their  servants  in  Austin,  the  State 
Capital,  will  see  to  it  that  the  Negroes  do  not 
take  the  State  over.  Sentiment  has  already 
crystallized  for  another  law  to  bar  the  Negroes, 
and   while  it  may  not  stand   up  in   the  high 
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courts,  it  will  still  prevent  the  Negroes  from 
even  threatening  to  vote  in  the  largest  state  in 
the  Union,  the  home  of  the  Alamo  and  other 
shrines  of  liberty,  and  the  State  that  proudly 
boasts  of  the  heroic  deeds  of  the  great  men  of 
a  former  day, 

"OUR  TOWN"— A  SKETCH  OF  KANSAS  CITY, 
KANSAS 

John  McDermott 

Where  the  Kaw,  otherwise  known  as  the 
Kansas  River,  pours  scourings  of  the  Kansas 
prairies  into  the  mighty  Missouri,  lies  the  city 
of  Kansas  City,  Kansas.  It  is  a  beautiful  city 
in  spots.  Approached  from  the  West,  along  one 
of  the  concrete  highways,  it  presents  a  rather 
pleasing  appearance.  Large  substantial  dwell- 
ings, gaily  painted  bungalows,- and  well-kept 
lawns  give  the  visitor  the  impression  that  he 
is  entering  the  City  Beautiful. 

But  to  the  person  coming  from  the  East  its 
appearance  is  anything  but  prepossessing.  The 
visitor  from  the  East  enters  the  "Queen  of  the 
Prairies"  through  a  maze  of  hog  morgues, 
serum  plants  and  dilapidated  brick  and  frame 
structures  that  have  long  passed  the  stage  of 
safe  habitation,  yet  are  still  occupied  by  non- 
descript humans  who  cannot  afford  a  better 
abode. 

The  inter-city  viaduct,  an  elevated  structure 
erected  in  1905,  and  which  has  never  been  re- 
surfaced during  the  intervening  period,  forms 
the  principal  means  of  ingress  from  the  East. 
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As  the  visitor  caroms  over  its  corrugated  sur- 
face he  is  treated  to  a  comprehensive  view  of 
the  late  Mr.  Armour's  earthly  possessions.  The 
packing  house  and  its  sordid  surroundings  re- 
veal themselves  in  all  their  pristine  nakedness. 
Looking  to  the  North  he  obtains  an  extensive 
view  of  the  Missouri  River,  while  in  the  near 
foreground  looms  the  city  dump,  shining  in 
the  dark  brown  splendor  of  a  billion  rus',y  tin 
cans. 

Where  an  imaginary  line  divides  the  two 
states  the  progressive  citizens  of  our  go-getting 
community  have  hung  a  maroon-colored  sign 
bearing  the  ambiguous  expression  "Welcome 
to  Kansas."  Whether  this  was  erected  for  the 
psychological  effect  it  might  have  on  the  spend- 
ing proclivities  of  the  tourist,  or  is  just  a  med- 
ium of  expression  radiating  the  good  fellow- 
ship of  the  merchants,  is  purely  a  matter  of 
speculation.  But  the  thing  that  makes  the 
greatest  impression  on  the  stranger  entering 
our  gates  from  the  East,  is  the  smell  of  the 
packing  house.  If  the  wind  is  blowing  in  the 
right  direction  he  cannot  miss  it.  It  is  the 
aroma  supreme.  It  is  a  super  stink.  It  is  the 
quintessential  extract  of  all  the  malodors  that 
ever  assailed  the  nostrils  of  frail  humanity. 
The  stranger  whose  respiratory  system  becomes 
thoroughly  saturated  with  this  smell  will  al- 
ways retain  a  vivid  impression  of  his  visit  to 
Kansas  City.  Somehow  this  smell  is  never  men- 
tioned in  the  business  tour  of  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce  or  the  good  fellowship  propaganda 
of  the  Rotarians  and  Kiwanians.     It  is  never 
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discussed  in  the  best  circles;  it  is  a  deep  dark 
secret;  it  is  the  skeleton  in  the  closet  of  Kansas 
City. 

Our  town  has  an  estimated  population  of 
125,000,  divided  in  the  ratio  of  80  percent  work- 
ers and  20  percent  small  merchants,  who  have 
a  penchant  for  designing  themselves  as  busi- 
nessmen; also  lawyers,  preachers  and  others 
who  eke  out  an  existence  ministering  to  the 
material  and  spiritual  wants  of  the  working 
stiffs.  How  the  numerous  exponents  of  Black- 
stone  and  Christianity  exist  and  flourish  is  a 
riddle  that  it  might  well  take  an  Oedipus  to 
solve.  They  are  more  numerous  than  the 
progeny  of  Abraham  or  fleas  on  a  canine's  epi- 
dermis. The  lawyers  are  a  hand-shaking,  back- 
slapping  fraternity.  Individual  members  when 
met  on  the  street  have  an  abstract  air,  as  if 
pondering  Einstein's  theory  of  relativity  or 
some  mighty  problems  of  national  import. 

Kansas  City  is  located  in  the  "likker  and  lard 
belt."  It  is  noted  for  its  pork-packing  indus- 
tries, the  manufacture  and  consumption  of 
hootch  and  the  pungent  odor  of  its  politics. 
Playing  politics  is  the  local  pastime.  Every 
other  inhabitant  is  a  potential  office-holder, 
harbors  political  aspirations  and  expects  sooner 
or  later  to  ingurgitate  the  public  teat.  When 
election  time  comes,  the  list  of  good  men  and 
true,  who  are  willing  to  sacrifice  their  (two- 
by-four)  business  for  the  public  good,  is  as  long 
as  a  courtesan's  reverie.  The  primary  is  a 
fr:>for-all  wherein  the -intellectual  vacuum  has 
33  oOod  a  show  as  the  lord  of  intellect.  Brains 
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are  a  handicap;  fitness  for  office  is  in  every 
instance  sacrificed  to  political  expediency. 
Minnesota  Avenue,  our  Main  Street,  is  an  open 
forum  where  the  "outs"  lambast  the  "ins"  and 
the  air  is  always  full  of  rumors  of  the  dastardly 
machinations  of  those  in  office.  Across  the 
avenue,  in  Huron  Park,  the  L.  P.  Club,  a  super- 
annuated aggregation  of  old-time  go-getters, 
who  got  theirs  while  the  getting  was  good,  can 
be  seen  on  any  fine  day  sitting  in  judgment  on 
local  and  national  matters  and  condemning  any 
and  all  office-holders  to  political  Hades. 

Last  year  the  political  odor  became  so  op- 
pressive that  a  number  of  "representative  citi- 
zens" were  successful  in  having  a  grand  jury 
called.  The  jurors  put  clothes-pins  on  their 
noses,  delved  into  the  mess  to  the  best  of  their 
ability  and  compiled  what  was  known  as  the 
Harvey  Report.  This  report  contained  a  long 
list  of  incriminations  that  covered  nearly  every 
department  of  municipal  affairs.  It  is  claimed 
that  the  full  extent  of  the  report  was  never 
made  public.  The  jury  examined  a  horde  of 
witnesses.  The  principal  witness  before  the 
jury,  and  one  who  deserves  special  mention. 
was  Alex  Apple,  a  rotund,  jovial  personality 
who  possessed  a  natural  ability  to  achieve  fame 
and  fortune  without  recourse  to  the  undigni- 
fied method  of  hard  labor.  Alex  was  the  owner 
of  a  bank  roll.  Given  sufficient  time  and  op- 
portunity he  would  have  owned  the  adminis 
tration.  But  he  "blew  the  works";  he  told  too 
much.  His  testimony  was  so  all-inclusive  and 
caused  such  a  reaction  that  he  decided  it  was 
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imperative  for  the  sake  of  his  health*  to  seek 
another  clime  immediately.  He  disposed  of  his 
property  from  a  distant  point.  He  was  last 
reported  in  California  kicking  his  heels  in  the 
surf  where  Aimee  Semple  McPherson  pulled  her 
big  flop.  The  findings  of  the  jury  were  laid 
before  the  State  Supreme  Court  and  that  august 
body  appointed  a  special  master  to  try  the 
cases.  The  Attorney  General  attended  to  the 
prosecution  in  person.  Mayor  Gordon,  a  gray- 
haired  man  of  about  fifty-five,  who  in  his  pub- 
lic utterances  was  wont  to  stress  the  value  of 
"good  citizenship,"  "the  necessity  of  safeguard- 
ing the  morals  of  th$  rising  generation,"  and 
"the  cleanliness  of  our  city,"  retired  under  fire, 
with  the  explanation  that  he  was  not  financially 
able  to  fight  the  ouster  proceedings.  Mr.  Dar- 
nall,  water  and  light  commissioner,  who  re- 
ceived his  training  for  that  position  in  selling 
real  estate,  was  charged  with  several  acts. 
When  it  was  time  for  Mr.  Darnall  to  take  the 
stand  for  cross-examination  it  was  found  he  had 
been  suddenly  taken  down  with  a  serious  ill- 
ness which  lasted  to  the  end  of  the  trial.  When 
the  trial  was  over  he  made  a  rapid  recovery. 
Anyhow,  he  was  ousted  from  his  position  and 
is  now  back  in  the  real  estate  business.  The 
park  commissioner,  a  bespectacled  man  of  about 
forty-five,  who  wears  his  hair  a  la  Pompadour, 
was  charged  with  campaign  irregularities.  He 
had  trained  for  the  position  by  peddling  insur- 
ance for  several  years.  Under  cross-examina- 
tion he  developed  a  bad  case  of  "can't  remem- 
ber."    He  could  not  remember  the  amount  of 
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money  contributed  to  his  campaign  fund  or 
the  names  of  the  many  persons  to  whom  he 
promised  jobs  for  political  support.  In  his 
testimony  he  declared,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
that  the  faithful  safeguarding  of  public  funds 
was  his  high  resolve  while  he  remained  in  of- 
fice. He  said  he  was  as  jealous  in  the  care  and 
judicious  expenditure  of  the  funds  of  his  de- 
partment as  he  was  in  that  of  his  own  private 
resources.  The  charges  against  him  were  not 
serious  enough  to  merit  dismissal,  so  he  is  still 
directing  the  affairs  of  the  park  department. 
The  result  of  the  investigation  was — the  mayor 
quit  his  position,  the  water  and  light  commis- 
sioner was  fired,  the  chief  of  police  and  the 
police  judge  handed  in  their  resignations,  and 
a  few  notorious  violators  of  the  law  received 
fines  and  jail  sentences. 

Kansas  City  clamors  for  the  limelight  in  the 
possession  of  one  of  Senator  Arthur  Capper's 
publications,  known  as  the  Kansas  City  Kan- 
san.  This  paper  carries  as  its  mast-head  the 
altruistic  slogan  "For  you  and  your  town."  It 
is  one  of  those  journalistic  eunuchs  that  would 
perish  over  night  were  it  not  for  its  advertising 
acreage.  In  public  issues  it  can  straddle  the 
fence  like  a  stripe-tailed  ape.  Its  editorials, 
when  not  copied  from  other  publications,  are 
vacuous,  and  when  read  in  succession  for  even 
a  short  period  will  produce  dyspepsia.  Its  prin- 
cipal reasons  for  existence,  outside  of  selling 
advertising,  are  to  eulogize  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce,  the  Ministerial  Alliance  and  individ- 
ual merchants  who  contribute  to  its  support, 
and  to  defend  "you  and  your  town"  from  the 
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encroachment  of  Kansas  City,  Missouri.  It  car- 
ries a  Come-to-Jesus  page  in  its  Saturday  edi- 
tion and  devotes  most  of  its  Monday  space  to 
reporting  the  Sunday  sermons  of  nearly  every 
one  of  God's  auditors.  But  it  is  only  when 
defending  "our  town"  against  the  economic 
onslaughts  of  the  big  burg  across  the  line  that 
it  becomes  truly  amusing.  Don  Quixote  never 
charged  a  windmill  with  greater  eclat.  When 
it  whirls  its  journalistic  snickersnee,  fills  its 
lungs  with  Kansas  wind  and  bellows  across  the 
Kaw,  it  is  terrible.  The  only  way  our  enemies 
can  escape  annihilation  is  by  crawling  into  a 
hole  and  pulling  it  in  after  them.  Were  it  to 
pass  out  of  existence  "our  town"  would  suffer 
an  irreparable  loss  and  the  world  of  journalism 
be  left  poor  indeed. 

Business  in  our  town  is  foundationed  on 
"Service."  According  to  the  Code  of  Ethics  of 
the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  Kiwanis,  Retail 
Grocers'  Association,  and  other  philanthropic 
societies,  one  of  the  greatest  blessings  God  in 
his  infinite  wisdom  bestowed  on  man  was  the 
opportunity  to  render  "Service."  In  rendering 
"Service"  one  is  not  supposed  to  take  an  un- 
fair advantage  of  a  competitor.  Cooperation  is 
the  thing  that  puts  "Service"  over  with  a 
punch.  All  the  dispensers  of  this  God-given 
commodity  ask  is  a  "reasonable  profit."  This 
should  never  be  construed  to  mean  all  the  mar- 
ket will  bear.  Each  business  district  has  a 
weekly  publication  ballyhooing  the  quality  of 
its  "Service."  These  are  sometimes  augmented 
by  publicity  stunts,  such  as  automobile  parades 
carrying   the   advertisements   of   the   different 
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merchants,  climaxed  by  a  public  marriage  cere- 
mony in  which  the  bride  and  groom  receive  a 
shower  of  kitchen  utensils  or  some  other  house- 
hold necessities.  In  order  that  they  can  better 
render  "Service"  the  natives  are  requested  to 
vTrade  at  Home.  It  is  a  crime  for  the  worker 
to  spend  his  money  across  the  line  in  Kansas 
City,  Missouri,  although  he  may  have  earned 
it  there.  He  must  empty  hi3  pockets  over  the 
counters  of  the  home  town  merchants  in  order 
that  they  may  enjoy  the  delight  of  rendering 
"Service." 

In  the  field  of  art  and  literature  we  are  stil 
unknown.  Our  artistic  impulse  was  repressed 
in  our  youth.  Those  who  carved  the  present 
metropolis  from  the  underbrush  were  citizens 
of  Utilitaria.  They  were  too  busy  planting  corn 
and  raising  hogs  to  hear  the  music  of  the 
spheres.  The  products  of  the  smoke  house  held 
more  of  an  appeal  for  them  than  the  products 
of  a  Rodin  or  a  Whistler.  They  believed  that 
the  accumulation  of  a  "pile"  was  the  greatest 
objective  in  life.  The  present  generation  seems 
to  have  inherited  their  ideals.  Yet  there  seents 
to  be  an  awakening,  a  stirring.  Not  long  ago 
the  county  commissioners  discussed  the  advis- 
ability of  placing  "a  couple  of  pieces  of  art" 
on  the  pedestals  in  front  of  the  new  court 
hoitee.  One  student  of  classical  culture  sug- 
gested Discobolus  and  Apollo  Belvedere.  The 
commissioners  were  in  accord  with  the  sug- 
gestion. But  the  100  per  cent  white  Nordics 
got  up  on  their  hind  legs  and  declared  they 
wanted  no  "dam  furriners"  cluttering  up  the 
frbnt  of  an  American  institution.     The  com- 
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missioners  then  went  into  consultation  with 
the  engineering  and  highway  department  and 
drew  up  a  set  of  specifications  that  called  for 
a  mythological  amorphous  creation  represent- 
ing the  spirit  of  justice,  wisdom,  and  "the  state 
that  grows  the  best  wheat  in  the  world."  In- 
vitations to  bid  on  the  proposition  were  sent 
out  to  "sculptors  of  repute."  The  rigid  speci- 
fications must  have  deterred  the  sculptors  of 
repute  from  bidding  on  the  job.  Only  one  was 
received  and  it  was  rejected.  So  perished  "our 
town's"  first  effort  to  break  into  the  arena  of 
higher  culture. 

Some  day,  when  we  have  settled  the  prob- 
lems of  taxation,  industrial  expansion,  and 
systematized  charity,  we  may  be  able  to  turn 
our  eyes  from  the  grass  roots  to  the  stars. 
Some  day! 


"J 


